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You know no body. - _ 


Tux SzxcoOnD Parry. | 5 5g : 
With the building of the Royall Exchange, . 
| | | + AND ; ; ITS 
The famous Victory of Queen Elizabeth - anno 1588. 
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fy, ou know ns me, 
You know no body. 


Tus Szconp Paxr, 


| 
| 


With thebuilding of the Exchange, 


ESE IDRC EXEFRIS: . 


Aus prima: Sccena prima. 
. Enter one of Oreſhams Fattors, and a mo AHMerchant, 


Fattor, 
Y Mafter, fir, requeſts your company, 
N 2 bour c— couenants, 
\ 4 Touching your lait nights conference. 
| MAMAerchant, TheSugars, 
' Beleeue me, to his credit beit ſpoke, 
& He is a man of hecdfull prouidence, 
a And onethat by innatiue courteſie, Ry 
Winnes loue from ſtrangers, be it without 
How are ehis preſent fortunes reckoned ? (offence, 
Faf, Neyther to flatter, nor detract from him, 
He is a Merchant of good cftimate, 
 Carehow to ger, and fore-caſt ts encreaſe 
(If ſo they be accounted) behis faules. 
Her, They are cſpeciall vertues, being cleare + 


From auarice and baſe extortion. Enter Gre, 
But here he comes, Good day to M. Greſram. 
You keepe your word. 


Grefs, Elſe hould 1 il deſerue | =_.. 
Az '-* This 
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ThetirlethatT we 
-Should not ſtrike falſe. 


To get mea ſcal'd Pacent from your King, 
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are, a Merchants tongue | 

Aer, What thinke you of my proffer, 

Touching the Sugar? = 4 
Greſ. 1 berhought my ſelfe ' 

Both of the gaine and loſſes incident,, * 

And this I take'e was the whole circumſtance, 

It was my mation;and1 thinke your promiſe, 


For all your Barbary Sugarsata price, 


During the Kings life : and for his Princely lone, 
Iam to fend him threeſcore thouſand pounds. 
Her; Twas fo condition'd, and te that effect 


% 


His highneſſe promilſc is already pail, 
And.if you dare giue creditto my truſt, 


Send but your private Letters to your FaQor, . - 
That deales for your affaires in Barbary, ** -- © 
His Maieity ſhall either ſeale your Patenc, 
Orllereturne che money to your Factor. 
Greſ. As much as I delire; pray fir draw neexe 


Andrafte a cup of wine whilft I conſider 
. And throughly ſcan ſuch accidencall doubes, 


As may concerne 2 matter of ſuch moment, 
_- Aer, Atyour beft leyſure. — 
Gref. - Ilereſolue you ſtraight. 


Berhinkethee Greſham, threefcorethouſand pounds, 
A goodround ſumme: letnort the hope of gaine 


Draw thee to lofle. I ara'to hauea Patent 
For all the Barbary Sugars at a rate, 


The gaine cleeres halfe in halfe, but then the hazard 


Mv terme continues daring che Kings lif e 


The King may dye before my firſt recurne, 
' Then where's my Caſh? why,ſothe King may live 


T hete 45.yeargs, then where is Greſham gaine 2 


- It ftands in'this as in all yentures elſe 


Doubrfull ; no more,Tle through what ereir cof?, 


So much cleerc gainc, or ſomuch coynecleereloſt, 
Wichin there ho, SFIS1S0>-1. 1 072k 
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Brace Loh Greſtuis, 1.0; I: - Fuller, 

 Fa#, Athand fir, did you calls - 

Gref, How thrives our Caſh? whatzis irwell encreaſts 
I ſpeake like onethatmult be forc' to borrow. 

1. Faft, Your worſhip's merry, | 

Greſ, Merry, tell wot, wn 
Doſtthou not thinke har threeſcore thouſand Donde 
Would make an honeſt Merchanc try his friends? * 

Fat. Yes by my faith fir, but you hauca friend 
Would not ſee you ftand'out for twicethe ſumme. 
 Gref. Praiſe God for all, buc what” sche co 


Which the bett apa both inSpninc and France ENT ub 
Denicd to ventureon. | Ry 
. Greſe Good : but withall, © | 
What doc they thinkein us ofche Bargaine? =” 
1. Fa#, That if the King confirme and ſeale your Tots © 
London will yeeld you partners enow. * | 
Greſ, Ithinke no lefſe: Goe fit you for the fe, 
I meanc to ſend you into Barbary, 
You vnrto Venice, you to Portingall, 
Prouideyou preſently : where much is ſpent; 
Somemult be got, thrift ſhould beprouident, 
Come hither Colin, all thereſt depart. © Exon Fallore. ' 


Tohs, I had as 500d departtoo, for hcell ring a ple: in mine. 


Twill ſound worſe chen a paſling bell. . FT _ (carey | 

Greſ. Lhane rane note of your bad haobarey, <_ 

Carclelle reſpeR, and prodigall expence, * 
Andourof my*experiericecoutſQ©}your* 

Tohn. And | hope good Vacle, you Nhink? 2m 23 zready! eo ak 
wood counſel, as'youro giueir; andT-doubr nor, bur toclkeae 
my ſclfe of lt obicAions that NN couy ogg intimate : 
againſt me,75n 7721 5.51017 1 ES 
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 Gref. How can you ſatisficthe great complaint | 
Preferr'd againſt you by old Mifris Bluyt, 
A woman of approucd honeſty. 
John, That's truc, her Lonefty hath beene proucd oftner 
then once or twice: but doe you know her, Vncle ?- are you in- 
ward with her courſe of life , ſhee's a common midwife for 
trade falne virginity, there are more maidenheads charged and 
diſcharged in her houſe in a yeare, then peeces at the Artillery 
ard, 
4 Greſ. She "a gs in further proofe that you miſcall'd her. 

Tobs, 1 never call'd her out ofher name, by this hand, Vacle, 
to my remembrance. 

Greſ. No? ſhe ſayes yon call'd her Bawde. 

Tehn, True; and 1 hauc knowne her anſwer to'r a thouſand 
cimes : tut Voce, tis her name, and] know who gaue it her too, 

by the ſame token her Godfather gaue her a'bowd angel), an 
rl at the doore, which ſhe hath kept time out a mind. 

Greſ. Autonioreports you love his wife. 

Tohn, Love, why alas Viicle, 1 hold it parcell of my duty eo- 
loue my neighbours, and hould I hare his wife no man would. 
hold mea fir member for a Common-wealth, 

Grcſ. Hehates you for't. 

Tohu, Why, alas Vncle, that's not my. "EW Helove him nere- 
theleſſe, you krowweare commanded to loue our enemies, and 
though he would ſee me hang'd, yer will I loue his wife. 
rel. He told me you beftow'd a gowne of a ſtrumpet. 

Tohn. Why alas Vncle, the poore whore went naked,and you 
know the Text commands vs tocloath the naked, and Jeeds of 

mercy be imputed ynto vs for faults,God hel pe theeleR. 

Greſ. Well, if your prodigall EXPENCES be aim'd 
Atany vertuous and religious end, - 

Tis the moretolerable, and I am proud ; 7 
You can {o probably excuſe your ſelfe.. 

Tohn, Well Vncle to approue my words, as indeed good 
words wichout deeds, are like your greene Figge-tree without 
fruit; Ihaueſworne my ſelfe to a more conformable, and ſtrict 
courſe DEINE.! - ., - 1. 

gril. Well Cofin, hopingy you 11 prouc anew man... 
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Tohns 
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* Joby; A newman, whatelſe Vnde? Tebeanciy 
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without Indenture, Fathers copy, or any helpe whatſocuer, bur 


I ſee my crror, wilde youth muſt be bridled,keepe me ſhore good 


VTackk -- | 
 Greſ, On theſe preſumptionsTleapparell thee, - 

And to confirme this relolution, ; 

I will preferre you vnto Mafter Hobſor, 

A man of a well knowne diſcrerion, 


Jebn. Any thing good Vnele, I have ſeru'd my prentiſhip aÞ 


ready,but binde me againe and [ ſhall be contenc, and tis bur rea- 


fon neither ; ſend me ro the Conduit with the water-tankard, Ile 


beat Linnen-Buckes, or any thing to redeeme my negligence, 
Gref. Your education challenges morereſpet, | 
TheFator dealt for him in France is dead, 
Toby, And you intend to ſend me in his roome. 
Gref. I doe indeed, | wt 4 Wo 
John, Tt is well done Vncle and t'will not beamiſſe in policy 
to doe ſo: theonely way to curbe a difſolute youth as I am, is to 
ſend him from his acquaintance, & therefore ſend me far enough 
good Vncle, ſend mee into France and ſparenor,-and if thatre- 
cJaime me not,giue me ore as paſt all goodneſle, _— | 
Greſ. Now afore God my thoughts were much againſt him, 
And my intent was to haue chid him roundly. =. 
But his ſubmifſjue recantatien FN 
Hath made me friends with him. Come follow me, 


| He do: thee good, and that immediately. . Exit, 


Jehn, Thanke you good Vncle, you'll ſend meinro France, all 
Forboowe : and | doenot ſhew you the right trick of a Colin afore 
Lleaue England, Ile give you leaue to call me Cut, and cozen m8 
of my pitrimony, as you have done, Exit. 

Enter Hobſons Preniiſer,and a boy, NE. 

1, Prezt. Prethee fellow Geodwan ſet forth the ware , _ 

| | | * 1OOKB 


| n, whatellc Ynde? Hebeanew inan from 
the top tothe tor, or Ile want of thy will; tn ftadof Tennis 
Courc, my morning exerciſe ſhall be at Saint eAnrlims: Te leaue 
Ordinaries, and co the end I may forſweare Dicing and Drab- 
bing, keepe me more ſhort Vncle, onely allow mee good appa- 
rell, goodragges lle Rand to't, are betterthen ſeuen yeares pren- 
tifhip, forthey'll make a man free of any,nay of all Companies, 
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Behind an arras, but Ile ſtart you knaues, 


Wherchaueyou beencfir 2; , MES t og SD 
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of wine wich 3 
Rake and come a 
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' Hib, Where be theſe yarlets, bones a me, at Taucrne Mi 
Rnaites, villaines, ſpend ooods, foot my Cuſtomers 18 
Muſt either ſcrue themſclues, or packe ynſeru'>. : _.. \* 
Now they peepe like Italiart pancelownes.. EN as 


I haue a ſhooing-horne to draw on your liquor, 
Wharſay.you.to apiece of a ſalt Eele?, : | | 
Come forth you hangdogs, bones. me, the cknaues . Eq 
Elcerc in my Facc, they know. me too well,” PSY 

ralke-and prare, and lay't not on their ackes, -_ 
Andthe proud lacks care not a fig forme; " 
But bones a me; Ileturne another leafe, 


ty -, 


1.Prent, An honelt Cuſtomer hat En 
Requeſted:me to drinkea pint. of wine. - 
Heb, Bones a me, muſt yeur crimſon throat . 
Be ſcowr d with wine ? your.maſter's glad of beere: | 
But you'lldyc banquerouts,knaues and bahqyrroutes al,” "Ys 
And where haueyou beene2 _ |. 
.2.Prent, Atbreakfaſt with a Dagger! pie fir, 
* Hob. A Dagger pyc 1 vds daggers death,theſc knaues 
Set cockea hope, bur Heb/cn payes for all, a 
But bones a me, knaues.cither mend your maringrs, LE 
Leaue Alchouſes, Tauernes,and the-tipling mates, -- 
Your Punkes and Cocatrices, orlleclapye _.. | 
Cloſe ypin Bridewell, bones ame Ile dot... . 
-171 2:Prerc. Beſcech you fir, pardon this firſt offeace, __ 
Heb,,Firft, bones ame , why tis your. common courls,.” 
And you muſt needs boguſling , Foe byturnes,. - 
"Ong cothe Alkhouſc,and. two bps the ſhop. 
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- Diver Pedler bt Tawnie-toate, © | 
2+ Prey. 1 t ſhall be done fir, how much ware would you have? 
Ped. Five Pounds worth in ſuch commodities | 
As I beſpoke laſt night. 
1.Pren.T hey are ready ſorted. - 
Taw, God bleſe you maſter Hobſov, - 
Heb, Bones a me, knaue, thou'rt welcome, what's the nNewes | 
At bawdy Barnwell, and at Sturbridge Fayre? / 
Whar, haue your London wenches any trading ? / 
Tay. After the old ſort firxchey viſit the Toule booch,and the 
Bulring fl. y 
Hob,Good girles,they doc heir kind: what ,your packs: ampty* 
Good newes,a ligne you bring your purſes full, 
And bones a me, full purſes muft be welcome: 
Sort out their wares, welcome's your due, / 
Pay the old debr,and pen and inke for new.. / 
 Taw. Wehavue for you fir, as white as Beares teeth. 

Heb, Bones a me, knaues you are welcome: but whe newes 2 
What newes !'c Country ? what commodities 
Are moſt reſpe&ted with your CountryGirles ? 

Taw. Faith fir, our Country Girles are a kinneto your London 
Comrtiers, every month ſicke of a new faſhion, thehorning busk 
end filken bridelaces are in good requeſt with the Parſons wife; 
your huge poking-ſticke, and French Periwig, with Chamber- 
maids and waiting Gentlewomen ;z now your Puritans poker is _ 
| not ſo huge, but ſomewhat longer; z along {lender poking-fticke 
istheallin all with your Suffolke Puritane ; your {ilk-band, halfe 
farthingales, and changeable fore-parts are common , not a 
wench ofrhirtecne bur weares 2 changeable fore-part. KP” 

Heb. Anancicnt wearing : there's ſome changeable ſtuffe 
Has beene a weare with womentimeour of mind. 

Tay. Belides (ir, many of our young married men, haue tane 
an order to weare yellow garters, points, and ſhooryings, and tis 
choughc yellow will grow a cuſtome. '- | 

Hob. 'Tas beene v{'d long at Londany: 5; btn lt: 

 Taw, Andris thought t'will comein requeſt in che Cling. 
oe, for a faſhion,tharthree or foure young v wenches haue pro- 
milcd mee their husbands ſhall weare, or they'll mitfe of their 
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markes: then your rmaske, filke-lace, waſhe gloves, carnacfon 
girdles, and busk-point ſutable, as common as Coales.from 
Newcaſtle, you ſhall not have a Kitchin-maid ſcrape trenchers 
without her waſhr gloues, a Darie-wench will not ride to mar= 
ker to ſell her butter-milke,withour her maske and her buske. 

_ Heb, Still a good hearing, let the Country pay . . .. = 
Well for their pride, tis gratzs here at London : 
And that's the cauſe tis growne ſo generall : 
But feed their humours, and doenot ſpare, 
Bring Country money for our Lendon ware. 

Enter Greſham, and Tohn Greſham, 

Grefs, Where's M. Hobſon ? cry you mercy (ir, 
Hob. No harme good M. Gre/oam, pray draw necre, 
He but diſpatch a few old cuſtomers, " 
And bend a preſent care to your diſcourſe. 224 Bites 
Greſs, Ar your belt leyſure. 
Hob. Nay my taske is done :; 
O M:Greſeamt'was a golden world 
When we were boyes, an honeft Country-yeoman,' 
Such as our fathers were, God reſt their ſoules, Wy 
Would weare white Karlie: bones a me you knaues, 
Stooles for theſe Gentlemen : your-worſhip's welcome. 
Gre/>, You know my bulineſle, 
Hb.” About your kinsman, 
He ſhall be welceme ; beſeech you Gentleman 
| Keiſe of your covrreſie : when ſhall weſee the youth ? 

Greſh, Why this is he. | 
Hob. Which, bones a me, which ? 

Gre/p, Why this. | | 
Hob, Which, where, what this young Gentlemap } 
Bones ame. man, he's not for Heb/oxs turne, 

He lookes more hke'my maſterthen my ſcruant.. - 
Greſe, I muſt conſefſehe is a Gentleman, 
And my neere kinſman : were he mine ownechilde-. 
His ſcruice ſhould be yours. Ui, 
- Hob, Icthankeyoufor't,. 
And for yourſake Ile giuchimentertainments 
But Gencleman, if you become my man, = 


-- 


_- 


You maſt become more < cults bones 21e, 
What a curld pate is here ? I muſt ha'r off, 15 
You ſee my luery, Hobſons men are knowne PE rg ED 

By rheir Freeze coats: and you will dwell with me, | 

You muſt be plaine, and lcaue off bravery. 

| obs, 1 hope firto put on ſuch ciuill conformity as you *y 
@ot repent my entertainment, =. 

Hb. Pray God itproue ſo, 

Greſ. If hedoereſpett 
an Vncles loue, let him be dili 

Heb. Well M. ay Hera. 4 for yourloue, 

And chiefly ro ſupply my preſent want, _ 

Becauſe youſ ay your -kinſmanis well ſcene 

Both in languages and faftorſhip, 

I doe intend to ſend him into France, 
In eruft both with my Merchandizes and my Caſh. : 

Toby, And if] rake not orderto caſhier that and my ſclfetos; 
a pox of all French farthingales. 

Greſ. How ſtand you minded to your maſters 3 motion ? 

Iohn, Somewhat vnwilling to leaue my acquaintance, bus 

ood Vncle, I know you ſend meout of lone, and 1 hope c 'will 
be a meanes to.call me home the ſooner, 

Greſh, Pray God it may. 

Tohn, Ile want of my will elſe, Ile play a Mb part with ' 
you, [le take yp French commodities, veluet kirtles, and taffery 
forc-parts ; Ile hathar I goe for, or Ile make halfe che hot-houlos | 
in Deepe ſmoake for this cricke. 

Hob. What, are your Bookes madeeven with your accompts ? 

1. Prey, 1 have compar'd our wares with ur receipt, . 

And find fir, ren —_— difference. 
Hob. Bones a me knaye;, 
Ten pounds in a morning : here's the fruit 
Of Dagger pyes, and Alchouſe guſlings: 
Make cuen your recknings, or bones a me Knaues, | —__ 
You ſhall all ſmart for't. EX 

2. Harke you fellow Goodman, [: 00" 
Who tooke the ten pourids of the Country chapmay 
That told my maſter the new faſhions ? ' 
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oe Fore God nat bp 4 
or bo - - 
Zbb, Bones a me, kde, 
T haue pay'd ſounely for my Country newes, 
VEhac was his name? L 
:2; Now aforeGod 1 know not. 
2. I neverfawhiminthe ſhop tillnow. | 
Hob. Now bones a me, what careleſſe knaues wat 
Giue methe booke, what habit did heweare + 
z. AsI remember me, a tawny coat. |. + + | 
Hob. Art ſure ? then ſet him downe Jobs: Tawny-coat. 
7, Ten pound in truſt vnto-lobn 7awny-coat. 
Hob. Bones a me man, theſe knaues will begger me. 
Greſ. Birlady fir, ten pounds i is too much to loſe, 
But ten times ten pound cannot ſhake your credic. 
Heb. Thanke God forall: when I came firft ro towne, 
It would haue ſhooke me ſhrewdly. But M.Greſbars, 
How ſtands your difference with fir Thowas Ramſe 7 ? 
Are you made friends yet 2 
Greſv, He is ſo obflinate, | . 
That neither Ivrics nor. Commiliions, REY 
Nor the intreaties of his nearelt friends , 
Can ſtoope him ynto compoſition. 
Heb. Tis patling ſtrange: were Hobſon in your coat, 
ErelI'de con{umea penny amongſt Lawyers, 
I'de giu'c poore people, bones ame 1 would, | 
_ © Greſs, A goodreſolue: butlir Thomas Ramſics mind 
Ts. of another temper ; andere Greſham 
Will giue away a tictle of his right, 
The Law thall begger me. — 
-Hob. Bones a me, man, t will doe chedt quickly. 
___ Grefſs: Topreventwhich courſe, |. 
TheLady Ramſey hath by carneſt ſuir, 
Procur'd the reuerend Preacher Door Novel, 
A man well reckoned for his grauereſpee, 
To comprimiſe and end our difference, 
The place the Lumbard, ten of elockethe houre 
Appointed for che hearing of our cauſe. 
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Shall Trequeſt your: "1 SE Bn. "5 
Hob, With all my heart, both company and purfe: <4 
Bones a me, Knaves, looke better tomy ſhop : w te? = 
' Men of our trade muſt weare good husbands eyes, 3 
 Mongſt many chapmen there are few that buyes, 
My leyſurenow your buſinefle attends, =: 
Time's won, not loſt, that's ſpent to make men friends. - © 
I: {4 1 © one? one. OMe 
Enter Doftor Newell, and my Lady Ransfie, _-, : 
Laay., Good maſter Door Nowel, let your loue 
Now ſhew it ſelfe vnto me: ſuch as they, 190 
Men of the chiefeſt note within this Ciry. 
To be at ſuch a iarre, doth make me bluſh, 
Whom it doth ſcarſe concerne : you area good man, 
Take you the courſe in hand,and make them friends, 
T will be a good dayes worke, if ſo it ends, | 
—D.Now. My Lady Ramſy, I hauc heard crethis, 
Of cheir contentions, theirlong ſuitin Law, -. 
How by goed friends they haue beene perſwaded both, . * _ 
Yet both but deafe to faire perſwaſion. * 
W hat good will my word doe with headftrong men 2? | 
Breath blowne againſt the wind, rerurnes againe, .. 
Lady. Although to Gentlemen and Citizens, - 
They haue beene ſo raſh, yet to ſo grauea man, 
Of whom none fpeake, but ſpeake with reuerence, 
Whoſe words are gather'd in by cuery care, | 
As flowers receiue the dew that comfort them, 
They will be more attentive: pray take it in hand, 
Tis a goed deed, t'will with your vertue ſtand, _ - . 
D.Now, To be a make-peace doth become me well, - 
The charitable motion good in you, ad. 4: 
And in good ſooth, twill make me wet mine eyes, 
To ſee them even, haue beene ſo long at ods. - 
And by my meanes, Ile doe the bet I can,  _ 
But God muſt ble{ſe my words, for man's but man. 
- Enter fir Thowas Ramfe. . 2% 1 
Lady, Tthanke you heartily, and by the houre I know,. 
They will be preſently here on the Lumbard, © 
| 7 B3 Whither 


WhicherI drew you for this intent:  _ 
And ſee, fir Thomas is come : pray breeke with 
©D. Now. Goed day to fir Thomas Rawſie. 
Ram, M.Deancof Pauls, as much co you. -- 
Tis ftrange to ſee you here in Lumberſireer, 2, 
T his place of traffique whereon Merchants meet. 
D.Now, Tis not my cuſtome. But lir Thomas, 
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Enter 2M, Greſham, and old Hobſon, 
Hob. Come, come. 
Now body-a-me, ] ſweare not euery day, 
Youare teo-too much to blame : two Citizens, 
Such as your ſelfe, and (ir Thomas Ramfie are, 
To beat your ſelnes in law fixe or ſeauen yeare, 
Make L:wyers, Turneyes clarkes, and knaues to ſpend 
Your money in a brabling Controuerſie, 
Fuen like two fookes. See where the other is 
With our Deane of Pauls, nc'er berter met, 
Wetwo as ympiers will conclude a firife 
Beforethe clockeftrike ewelue, that now is eleuen, 
Lawyers this full ſeauen yeare haue brabled in, *” 
And with a cup or two of merry-go-downe, 
Make them ſhake hands. Is'cnot well faid M. Deane ? 
D.Now. AndlI could wiſh it as well done, M. Hobſon, 
Greſ, Ile haue you both know, though you are my friends, - 
I ſcorne my cauſe ſhould Roope or yecld ro him, Y 
Although he be reputed Rarwfre the rich, 
Ramſ. And Greſham ſhall perceive that Ramſes purſe 
Shall make him ſpend the wealth of Offer icy, 
 Buche ſhall know. Greſs. Know, what ſhall I know ? 
Ramſ, That Ramſic is as good a man as Gre/ham,. 
Greſ>. And Greſham is as good a man as Ramſie, 
_ Ramſ.Tur, tur, tur, Greſ>.Tut inchy teeth alchovgh thou arr 
Heb, Bones-a-me, you are both to blame: (a Knight, 
We two like friends cometo conclude your ftrife, 
And you like fiſk-wines fall aſcolding here. 
D Now How ſtands the diftcrencetwixt you my good friends? 
Lady. T he impatience both of the one and other 
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Will not permir co heare cach other ſpeke: 5 
[le tcl the cauſe for both, and thusitiss- © - -- + - Y 
T here is a Lordſhip called Offerley,. - OR EN - 
That M M. Greſtan hath both bought and buile vpon. > 
 Greſh, Andtis a goodly Manour, M.Deane. - orgies =—_ 

Lady. Which Ofterley before hedealt therein, F 
Sir Themas my husband here did thinke to by Ys | : 
And had giuen earneſt for it,. _....* | 

Ram. Then Greſham here, deales wk the Land-ſallet; 
And buyes my bargaine moſt diſhoncttly, 

Greſh. God for his mercy, touch mine honeſty, 
Away with comprimiſe, with takiagyp, ls —_— 
TheLaw ſhall try my cauſe and hanefty. 4: L 4 

Ram, T'will proue no better then it hould Greſnam: | C 

Greſh, T'will prone as good as Ke ies, Ramſee, 

Ram. Doenot I know thy riſing. - 

Greſh, I, and I know thine. 

Ram, Why mine was honeſily, 

Greſh. And ſo was mine. | | IN 

Hob, Heyday, bones ame, . EE han? 
Was't euer ſcene two men to {cold before? Ok - 
Here's [ know thy riling, and I know thine, 

When as Gods bleſſing hath rais'd chem both: 

Aml worſe, becauſe in Edward: dayes, 

When Popery went downe,T did ingrollc 

 Moft of the Beads that were within > Kingdome, 
T hat when Queene 4Zary had renewed thac Church, 
They that would pray on beads wereforcd tome? 
I made them ftretch their purſe-ſtrings,grew rich thereby, 
Beads were to me a good commodity. - 

Greſh. No matter for your beads, my right's my right.” 

Ram, Yet Greſham (hall well know he hath done me wrong, 

Greſs. There's Law enough to right you, take your courſe, 

D. Now. Reaſon being made mans guide, Way is:t that ger 
And violent paſlions do {weepe the ſoule: 

Into ſuch head-long miſchictes: cis onely this, 
Reaſon wouldrule, Nature arebell 1s. 


Tu Know che fire of your comtentiag,. 
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w7 you know no not me, : wie , 


Hath HY cheriſhing and is maintaind 
From vile affections, whoſe ftrength's but dine 6 
As ſoultry heat doth make vs un the fire, 
An extreame cold doth alter that deſire - 
Allchings that haue beginnings have cheir ends: 
 Yourhate muſt haveconcluſion, then be friends. 
Hob. Friends, M. Door Nowel, looke you here, 
_ c M. Greſams hand. 
[le bring che other. | 
-=—S This ſcuen yeare they haue beene in law together. 
How much ſuch men as they in ſeauen yeares ſpend, 
Lawyers may laugh at,but let wiſe men judge. 
Grefb, Friend Hobſon, 
Ramſ. Wife, Lady. 
Hob. Bones a me, The hold you faft, 
I will nothaue a couple of ſuch men 
Makecackling Lawycrsrich,and themſclues fooles, 
And for atrifling cauſe. As I am old Hobſor. 
Greſh, Sir Thomai Ramie. 
Ramſ/, Maſter Greſpam. __ 
Hob. Body of me, both ſhall be ſchoold, M.D. Ni TY 
You know he cauſe, that this contention 
Is onely that he boughr a pecce of land 
This had giuca earneſt for : all {dams earth, 
' And A4amxearth is free for {dams ſonnes, 
And ris a ſhame men ſhonld-contend for it. 
W hat ere you ſpeake ſhall for a ſenrence ſtand, + 
And being Boba, chey ſhall ſhake hand in hard. 
D. Now, If I muſt y decide the difference, 
Thus it ſhall be: becauſe chat Sir Thomas Remi 
Had earneſt given before you boughtthe Land, 
T hough you werenot acquainted with ſo mu h, be 
I doe award he have an hundred pounds 
Towards his charges. And for that you 
Haue both paid for the Land,and baile vpon it, 
It ſhall continue yours. Themoney you { are ſpent, 
Eyther account it loft, or badly lent. 


Greſb. Sprecious, [ haue fpene fiue hundred pound. 


50u 06 paw nobody, TI 


Rem. Andſohauel. | 
Hob. No matter. 

The iudgement ftands, oncly this verdity too,. 

Had you beforerhe Law forc>ſeenethe ll 

You had not now come home by weeping 

Scrifes may as well hauc end ewixc honeſt | 

Lawyers ſer fooles to Law, then laugh at h_ MIA 
Greſh, Fore-god tis true: and now I chinke vpon 

_ Wemyghr acfirft haue ended ic by friends, - 

And made our {clues merry with the money. 

Bur being done, tis done: then fir Thewas- Remſic, 

Let's leaue hoth loſcrs, ris but a thouſand pound, . 

And if you beas well content as I, 

Here wee'!l ſhake hands, and ler our anger dye, 
H-b. Shake hands, by che marry- god, fir Thomas what elle; 
Ramſ. You ſhew your {clues our friends, co make ysfriends, 

Then in good ſoorh [lenotbeobftimace, _ 

Lay. Nay M.Dottor Nowel, ioyne their hands, 

I know the reuerentregard of you 

Harth remperd both cheir hearts. 

Gre/ſp. Madam cis true, I thinketo any but ſo "5 Tl 

We ſhould have both beene headitrong. Bur come. _ 

D. Now. With all my heart. Long may you together 

As friend ſhould beto fiend, brother to brother. 
Greſh, Amen, amen, fir Thomas 
. Ram, Amen, amen, Maſter GreſSs 
Heb. Amen, amen to you both. 

And is notthis better then euery Tearme 


To trot after Lawyers? 
Greſb, Good ſooth tis true if we could chinke? /  _—_ 
Bur tis mans nature, he deſires his woe. = A ftortm. 


Now paſlion-a-me fir Thomas, a cruell ſtorme, 
And weftay long we ſhall be wet co'th skinne, 
I doenotlik'r, nay itangers me . -. : 
Thar ſuch a famous Citie asthis i 1s, - 
Wherein ſo many gallant Merchants are, 

Hane nota placeto meet in, but inthis, ' - - © 
Where _ ſhowre ofrainemuſt croublechens 
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I cannot tell, but if I line ; let's ſtep into the Popes-head,.. 
We ſhall be dropping dry if we ſtay here, 
He haue a roofe builr,and ſuch a roofe, 
That Merchants and their wiues,friend ,and cheirfriends, 
Shall walke vaderneath ir as now in Powles. 
What day ofthe month is this 2 
Hob. Day, M.Greſpam, let me ſee; 
Icookea fellowes word for twenty pound 
Thetenth of March, the tench of March. 
Greſ>,The tenth of March, well if I liue, 
Heraiſe a worke ſhall make our Merchants fay, 
T'was 2 good ſhowre that fell ypon that day. How now Jacks ? 


Enter lohn Greſbam, 
oe Tbs. Sir,my M. here hauing preferd mee to be his Faftor into 
mu T'am come totake my leaue of you. (France - 


Greſs, I thanke him for his care of thee; M., Hobſon, 
My kinſ{man's come to take his leaue of me, 
Hecels meyouare ſending him for France. 

Hob. Bones a me knaue, art.there yet? 


Well bone all coucnants kept before we part. 
lobu, God grant thacT may ſec it, 
Greſs. Here [ohn, take this ſcal'd Ring, 
Bid Timothy preſently ſend me a hundred pound, 8Þ> Jobs, I fir. 
Greſv. lam fure he hath it ready told for thee, 
Well ftay here on the Lumbard cilt thou com'R. 
Toby, Yeslir. _ 
D.Now, ſay good 7ob»,thou knowſt my dwelling lohn? 
Jobs, In Poriles Of Church-yard fir, 
D.Now.The hundred pound theu art ſent for, bring it chicher 
Joby, Yes marry willI fir. ' on 
_ D. Now. And my good friends, fincethatſoleng a firife. 
Hath cad by my pefmaion gencreat, . 
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My 


 Jonknownobodg, 

My houſe may entertaine you for this time, ? 

Where with ſuch neccffaries well paſſe the time, _ 

As God ſhall beſt be pleaſed, and you contenteds LE 

_ * Tkeepenoryot,noryou lookefor none, | T | 

_ -Onely my table is for every one. 4 
” Grefs. A cup of Sacke and welcome, M.Deane, 


Natureis beft contented with a meane, Extent. | 
Enter Timothy and Iohn Greſbam. : | 
Tohn, AsTtold you Timothy, - 


You muſt ſend-my Vncle ſtraight a hundred pound: 
Hedines at DoQor Nowels,and gaue mein charge 
To haſte with the money after him. 7 Sn 
Ty, You cometo me Jobs for a hundred pound, 1 thanke 
my ſpirituall maker, I hauethe charge of many hundreds of his 
now Tobn : I hope Johnyou feare God. | += (rac; 
Tohn, Feare God, S'foot what elſe, I feare God and the Dewill 
Tim. I muft tell you /obn, and 1 know it, you hauenot fed of 
che ſpirituall food, but.edified by faith, and ſuffercd the tares of 
che wild affetions to be burnt, | 
Tohs. Foot thou wouldft not have me make my {elfe a French 
Martyr, tobe burnt at theſe yearcs, wouldſt thou ? 
Tim. | have knowne chem Tohn of our Church; have beene. 
burnt for other ſinnes before thy yeares. | 
Tobn, I by my faich Timothy it may be you haue, for at cloſe as 
you carry your teeth together, with indeed good brother, I doe 
not thinke but once in a yeare a man might finde you quartered 
berwixt the mouth at Biſhops-gate, and che preaching place in 
the Spictle, | | 
Tim, Now you talke of the Spittle, T muſtſay in very deed TI 
| hauebeenein the Spittle. | 
Tohn, Itis the more like Timothy you haue becne acquainted 
with the pox then. oo | a | 
Tim, But if you ſhould thinke 7h», that I would bee there to 
commit, deale, or to ſpcake more prophanely, to venture inthe 
way of all fleſh, you doe wrong me being a brother of che faith. 
Tohn, Come right yous ſelfe and your mafter then, and ſend 
kim chis one hundred pound, here's his feal'd Ring, I hopea 
warrant ſufficient, 29 | | 
"® of Tine 
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| doe not make a Flanders reckoning on't, andrhac is, as:I have . 
heard mad waggpes ſay, recgiue it here, and reuell it away in ano» 
ther place, let mee bee ſpit our of the roome of good fellow-. 
Chip, and neuerhaue ſo much fauour as to touch the skirt of a, 


- diſcharge, 


Zim. Vpon ſo good ſecurity Tobn,lle fic me to deliverie, £58 
Tohn,” Spend ir, God ſend mee byt enceto finger it, and if [ 


T affara petticoat, | 
Tut 1am young, and mine Vncle's an old chuffe, 

And [lenot want yfaith, ſince he hath enough. 

I muſt not let this fame wainſcot face, yea and nay, heare mee 
though. 


4:7. | Enter Timothy. 

Tim, Here lobn, accept my duty to my Maſter, I muſt tell you 
John, 1 would not have truſted you /obr, withour ſo ſufficient a 

lobn, | am theleſſe bcholding vnto you, but now haue it,be- 
cauſc you preacht vnto me vpon my dermuand ofit, Ile be ſo bold 
toletture ynto you vpon your delivery, Z:#29tby you know the 
Preucrbe good Timorhy, That the fill Sow eates all the draffe : and 
no queſtion theſmoother tongu'd fellow, the more arrant.knaue: 
Godtorbid | ſhould call you ſo Timerthy, yer I will leaue this for 


your furtherremembrance. 


Under the yea and nay, men often buy 
«Mach cozenage, finde many alye : 
He that with yea and nay maker all by ſayings, 
Tet proxes a Indas in his dealings, RI 
Shall baue thus written ore his grane, hb, 
Thy life feemidpure, yet aid a kyaxe, I 
Timothie, Doe you heare John,you know the chapmans word: 
in London, /le rruft you, but no further then I ſee you: you have the 
hundred pound Jehy, but for that you have wrong'd vs that loue 
to be edificd, I will goe with you to my maſter, and. ſee the mo- 
ney delivered, xe £4 3; | 
 John,, Why, a truſted meto come with it. : 


Temotby, i Carenot by yea and nay, Ile goc by yea and nay. 


TI will. 


' Toby, Let me but aske thee this queſtion, Whether doſt thou 
goc inany louetothy maſter, or tore ? BnS3 0 1p 


Tim. TO my maſter bemy maſter, yer you haue flirr'd 
m 'tomac Ee. | 1.43 ag mn | & 4+; he 3.5: ; | 
fore Erhoughe there was thefrujrof yotr Puritane patience, 
come let's along, and I doe nor thewyotit'refſgiona rrivke ſhall 
ſcarce be digeſted with pepins or cheeſe, fer rhee bee called Cur. 
Come along. SE tn 
Enter Honeſty the Sergeant,and Diniche, © 
Hoy, Fellow 2mickz, pray thee haueacare ifthou canſt ſee 
Tobn che Vpholſter, I mult needs arreſt him,” 0 © 
Pnick, How much is thedebr? VN 
Honeſt. Some fifry pound, © © > DEI IR 
fic, Doſt thou thinke he isableto putin bayleto the action? 
Honef#, | thinke ſcarceenough © mg ogd- 
Daick, Why then we'll arreſt himtothe Popes-head, calf for 
the beſt cheare inthe houſe, firſt feed vpon him, andthen” ifhee 
will not come off, carry himro the Comprer ; but ifhee will _ 
ſtrerch ſome 4. or 5. pound, beingthefum is ſo great, hee ſhall - 
paſſe, we'll make him fwearehe ſhall not re{[Hte was arreſted; and: 
we'll ſweare rochecredicor we cannot meet wickthim:'' © © - 
Hoveſt. Fore God thou ſayeſt well. 
Dutch, I have ſerued Sent the Perfumer, Tallow the Currier, 
Quarrell theGlaſier, and ſome three or foure more of aur poore 
 ſmelrs ſothis morning.” % Enter Joby, N 
Tn. Hart T have courſt through: two or three Lanes, yet the 
miching ſlaue followes meſo cloſe I cannot 'giuehtmrheſlip for 
this hundred pound : as God ſaueme, now tis in my hand I'de 
racher,be hang'd then partfrom it: Foot, twill make a man mer- 
ry halfea yeare rogerher in France, command wenches or any 
thing : part from it quoth you, that were a ieft indeed: ſhall a 
| young man as ] ar, and choygh I (ay it, indifferent proper, goe 
into a ſtrange Country,and norſhew himdelfe what mecrallheis. 
made of when a comes there? I proteſt a very good hundred 
pound, a hundred pound will goe farre in France, and\when a 
man hath it not of his owne, who ſhould he make bold withall 
for it,if he may not with his Vncle: but ſee if thatthin fac'd rogue 
benot come againe,I muft havea trick for him, Emer Tim. 
Tim, For all your fore-long too and fro, by yea ang nay, Ile 
follow you. be OBE Ih 
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F/ yohAnov noteme; - 
Tobn.. Willyou, there ſhould be Sergeants here aboirs, -will 
you: Lord if it be thy will ſend meto hit of one, and if I doenot 
Hew you arrick, Thon ſhouldft be a Sergeant by thy pecring ſo, 
Honeſt. Why M.. lab» {o]Tam, (chy name? 
_ Jobn. Thouart happily mer: I am looking for one, what's 
Hen. My name M, John, 1 haue beene merry at your Vacles 
many atime, my name's Honeſty. 
Jobs, Ifaith, ; (his yeoman, 


>> 2wick. Nay Ile aſſure you his name is Honefty, andT am Dwick, 


Toh, Hoxeſty ! Who the pox gaue thee that name? 
But thou muft doe an office for mine Vncle : 
Here;2sick, run thou before and enter the ation, 
There's money, an action of an hundred pound 
Againſt Timothic Thin-beard; M,Greſhams Factor, =—_ 
I hope ſhall ceach you to dog me. 
Luck, An ation againſt Thin-beara, I goe. Exit. 
John, Here Honeſty, here's money for thy arreſt, 
Beſure to. take good bayle,or clap himfaſt, 
1hopel ſhall ſhewyou atricke, 
Honeft, Mum for that. 
Tohn, See where he is, God proſper it, 


 Faſten ypon him like a hungry dog vpon a piece of meat : 


And if this benotatricke to catch a foole, 
A more knauelcarne me, and [le goeto ſchoole. 
Honeſt, ] arreſt you fir. $ 
Tim. Arreſt me, thou.ſeruant to Satan,at whoſe ſuit? 
Honeſt, Artyour maſters, M. Greſhams. 
. Tim, O God for thy mercy, M.1ebx,M. Joby. 
Tobn, Nay, nay, this 100. pound hath other workce'in hand for 
me, you areinthe deuils hands,and fo agree. Ext, 
Tim, My good friend, now what muſt become of me ? 
Honeſt, Vnletſe we ſhall tothe Tauernc, apd drigke till you 
can ſend for baile, you muſt to the Comprer. 
Te. Ts there no difference made betwixt the faichfull and.che 
ynfaithfull? 
How. Faith very lictle in paying of debts: but if you be ſo ho!y,I 


 maruell how youran ſofar behind hand with your mafter. 


Tim, I muſt confetſe I owe my maſter 500. pound, How 
| Eame 


— 


eo" » SF ca” 


ow know? no. bogs: 
came ſo, itis not fitto lay the ſins of our fleſh open to:euery eye, 
and you know the ſaying,7Tis bad to doe enil, butworſe to boaſt of is: 
yet he aboue knowes cha ſometimes as-ſoon asÞ hauecomefrom 
Bow-Church, I haue gone to a Bawdy-houſe. 

Honeſt. Nay i it appeares ſo, that now your maſter bach {melc 
our your knauery, + 

Tim. Not to commit in very deed good friend, but onal to ſee 
faſhions, or to recreate & ſtir yp our drowliec appetites, ' Ext. 2#, 

Honeſt, Well, here comes my fellow 2wicke, and vnleile you 
will content ys for ſtaying,you muſt along to the Compter. 

Tim, I hope you thinke The /abourer 1s worthy of his hire, wee 
will tay here at che Tauerne, and Fiche I will comtent thee, to 
carry a Letterto my maſter, wherein I will make him areſtitution 
of his 500. pound by repentance, and ſhew himthe way that my 
fraile nature hath run into. 

Honeſt, Well, we'll be paid by the houre. 

Tims. It will not be amiſſeif you buy an houre-glaſſe. Exennt, 
Enter *D,Nowel, Greſpam,fir Thomas Ramſie, Hobſon, Lady Ramſit, 

Greſ}, Come M.D. N2wel, now wehaue done 
Our worſt to your good cheare, wee'd faine be gone, 

Onely we ſtay my kinſman'slong recurae, 

To pay this hundred pound toſir Thomas Rawfies, 
Now. Then atfure you he will be herepreſently : 

In the meane time I haue drawne you to this walke, . 


 AGallery, whetein I keepe the Piures - 


Of many charitable Citizens. A 

That bake fully ſatisfied your bodies, 

You may by them learne to refreſh your ſoules] 
Greſv, Areall theſe ptCtures of good Citizens ? 
D.Now. They are,and Ile deſcribero you ſome of their births; 


. How they beftow'd their lives, and did (oliue, 


The fruits ofthis life mighra better glue, - | 24” 
Greſs, You ſhall gaine morein ſhewing thisto CE ith of 

Then you haue ſhowne, | 
Lady. Good M. Deane, I pray you ſhewit vs. (Mayor, 
D. Newel. This was the picture of, ſir 1b Filpot ſometimes - 

This man at one time, at his owne charge 


Leuicd ren thouſand fouldigrs , guarded che Realme - 


From 
4, b 


w - 


F 


you know not me, 

From the incurſions of our enemies ; - © © + 
Andinthe yeare atheuſand three hundred and eighey, 
When Thomas of Woodftocke, Thomas Percy, with other noble 
Were ſentto aide the Duke of Brizamy, - : (men; 
| This ſayd [obs F5/por furnſhe our foure ſhips 
 Athisownecharges,and did releaſethe armor + 
That the poore Souldicrs had for victuals pawn'd, 
Thus man did liue when #a/worth was Lord Maior, 
 Thatprouident, valianc,and learned Citizen, 
_ Thatbothatcachc and kild thar Traytor Tyler, 
For which good ſernice, Fahwerth che Lord Mayor, 
This Fiſpot and foure other Aldermen, - 
Were Knighted in the field. EW 
Thus did heliue,and yer before he dy'd 
Afſurd relicfe for thirtcene poore for cuer. 

Greſs, By the marry god a worthy Cicizen : es 
On good my Deane. | OS ow? 
_ - Now, This fir Richard Whittington, three times Mayorg 
Sonne to a Knight.and Prenrtiſe co a Mercer, 
Began the Library of Gray-Friars in London, 
And his Execucors after him did build | 
Fhiutizgton Colledge,thirrecne Almes-houſes for poore men, ' 
- | RepairdS, B4rtholomewesin Smithfield, © *© | 

Glaſed che Guild-hall,and built Newgate. 

 Hob.Bones of me, then | haue heard lies, 
For | haue heard he was a ſcullion, - 
And rais'd himſelfe by ventureof a Car. 

New. They did che mere wrong cothe Gentleman, 
This fir bn len, Mercerand Mayor of London, 
A man ſo graueot life that hewas made g 
A Privy CouncelloytoKing Hewythe cight : 
He gauethis City arich Coller of gold, MN 
That by the Mayor ſucceeding ſhould be worne: 
Of which fir Fillzam Loxton was the firſt, 
And is continued euen ynto this yeare, | 
A number morethere are, of whoſe good deeds 
This Ciry floriſhr, '. © EN 

Grefd, And we may be aſhamed, 


Jou now no body, — 
For in their deeds we ſee our owne diſgrace, - | 
Wethat are Citizens are as rich as they were. 
Behold their charity in cuery fireer, ' 
Churches for prayer, Almes-houſes for thepoore, | 
Conduits which bring ys water : all which good \ 
We doe ſee, and arerelieu'd withall,  _ 
And yetwe livelike beaſts, ſpend time and dye, 
Leaving no good to beremembred by, 
Lady. Among theStorics of theſe bleſſed men,. 
So many that inrich yourgallery, I « | 
There arerwo womens Pictures : what werethey? _ 
D.Now. They aretwothat have deſcru'd a memory 
Worthy che note of our poſterity : 
- This Agnes Fofter, wife to [ir eA. Foſter, + 
| That freed a Begger atthe grate of Lud-gate, 
Was after Mayor of this moſt famous City, 
And builded the Souch ſide of Lud-gate yp, 
Vpon which walltheſe verſes | haucread. 
Demot ſonles that paſſe this way, 
For M1. Fofter late Mayer honeſfthy pray, 
And Agnes his wife to God conſecrate, | 
That of pity this houſe made for Londoners in Lud gate: 
So that for lodging aud water bere nothing they pay, 
As their Keepers ſhall anſwer at dreadful Doomes dayy 
Lady. O what a charitable deed was this ! | 
D.Now., This e Ave Gibſon, who mn her husbands life, 
Bcing a Grocer, and a Sheriffe of London, | 
Founded a Free-Schoole at Ratcliffe, 
T here to inſtruQ chreeſcore poore children, 
Builc fourtecne Almes-houſes for fourtecne poore, * 
Leauing for Tutors 5o pound a yeare, | 
And quarcerly for euery one a Noble. , _ | 
© Lady. Why ſhoulg not I liue ſs, that being dead, 
My name might haucaregiſter with theirs. | 
Greſos, Why ſhould not all of vs being wealchy men, 
And by Gods bleſſing onely rais'd, but + 
Caſt in our minds how we might them exceed 
In godly workes, helping of themthat need, 
; | D 
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Kim vRto yous 


| s Set TEE 

F/youknownotme, 
Hob. Bones a metis true: why ſhould we live, 
To haucthe pooretocurſe vs being dead?” 
Heauen grant that I may live, that when I dye,” 
Alchough my children lavg!1, the poore may cry, 
Now. [t you will follow the religious path, * 
That theſe haue beat before you, vou ſhall win heauen, 
Euen in the mid-day walkes you ſhall not walketheftreer, 
But Widowes oriſons, Lazars prayers, Orphans thankes, 
W1ll flie into your cares, and with a 1oyfull bluſh, | 
Make you thanke God that you have done for them : 
When otherwife they'll fill your cares with curſes, 
Crying, we ſeed on woe, you are ovr nurſes. 
O is't nor better that young couples ſay, 
You rais'd vs vp, then you were our decay ? 


And mothers congues teach their brif borne to ling | 


Hob. No more M D. Nowel, no more, 
F chinke thefe words ſhould make a man of fine 
To mend his life : how fay you M.Gre/bam ? 
Greſh. Fore-god they haue ſtarted teares into my cies, 
And M.D.Nowel, you fhall ſee | 
T he words that you have ſpoke, haue wrought effeR inme. 
|  £aay, And fromtheſe women I will cake a way, 
To guide my life for a more bleſſed ſtay. * 
Now, Begin then whilſt you liue, leſt being dead, 
The good you giueincharge be neuer done, 
Make your owne hands your executors, your eyes oucr-ſcers, 


And haue this ſaying cuer in your mind : 


Women be forgetful, children be unkind, 
| Executorsbe conetons, and take what they can finde, 
Heb. In my time haue ſcene many of them. 
Gref+, Ielcarne then to prevenc them whilſt I liug, 


The good I meane'to dee,theſe hands ſhall giue. 


| Emer Dmnicke. 
Duicke, The matter you wot of (ir is done, 
Greſv, Done knave,whar's done ? + 
Luicks.He is mhuckſters handling fir,and here heconynends 


F-:- - G r<S, 


= 


 Jonknowno body... 


Oreſb. Marrie-god, knaue doſt tell me Ridles; what's all this x 


Lich, A thing willſpeakehisowne mind ny - Fe 
If you pleaſe but co openthelip,” | 
3 Emer Clowne, 


£. Beyour leaue Geena, Fam come to ſmell o out my 122- - 


- Ker here ; Tour kinſman oh» (ir, your kinſman-/aby. 
Grefb. O hc has broughtthe pr ndred pound,wherei is he 'l 
Duicke. It appeares by chis,the macteris of letle waighs, 
Gref#, What more papers! \ *'- 
Fellow, what haſt thou brought mehere,a recantation ? 
Che. Ir may be ſo, for he appeates ina white ſheet. 
Dick, Indeed he ſeemes for y for his bad life. 
Greſ>. Bad life, bad life wor what meancs al chis 2 
. M.D. Nowelpray readeit for me, 
And llereaderhat my kinſman 7» hath ſent :/ $75 
Where is heknaue? 
Cle. Your worſhipis no wiſer then you ſhould be, to kerps 
' any oftharcoar. 
2 -8/h. Knaue thou meet. . 
Clo, Knaucl meane fir, bur your kinſman lobn,. 
Thar by this time's well forward on his way. | | 
Greſs,Heyday,what haue we here, knauecry as ow as Ecles? 
We'll more 6f this, : | 
{, You werebeſt lerme kelpe you hold ir fir. 
Greſh. Why knaue,doſtchinke 1 cannot hold a paper 2. 
Cl, Helpe will dono hurt, for if the knaucry be as quicke as 
a Ecle, icmay chanceto deceiue you  efiow reader. 
1 am a Merchant made by chance, © 
And lacking cone to ventures CPS 26 Y 
Yowrr hundred powna. « gone toward France, X 
Towr Fattor smm the Commprer. 
| Bnich, No ſir, heis yer but inthe Tauerne at Comprer gate, 


bur he ſhall ſoone be in it you pleaſe. As ; 


Grefs, Away knaut, lerme reade on, 
My father gane me a portion, 
Tou keepe away my due : 
1haue paid my ſelfe a part to ſpend, 
Her#'s a diſcharge for you. 
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 F/youl 


"Precious Cole, here's a knateround with me; | 
_D. Now. Your Fattor Timvthic Thin-beard writes to you, 
Who as it ſcemies is arreſted at your ſure. 3FERt 
Greſh. How, at my ſure! -. 
"Now, And here confeſſerh by ywvſing bad company, $ 
He js run behind hand Gue mere pound: + | 
And doth intreat you would begood to him. 
Greſh. How, run behind harid fiue hundred pound, - 
And by bad company : M. Deane of Poles, 
He is afellow ſeemes ſo pure oflife, ' 
I durft have truſted him with all 1 had. 
D.Now. Here is ſo much vnder his owne hand. 
Gre/h5. Ha, let meſce, who ſet you to arreſt him ? 
Dick. Why your kinſman John, your kinſman John. 
Greſh. Ha, be ifaith I ſmell che knavery then : 
This knave belike miftruſtin g of my kinſman, | 
Would come along to ſee the money given me: 
Mad 1acke, hauing notricke to put him off, 
Arreſts him with a Sergeantatmy ſute, 
There went my hundred pound away: this Thin-beard hen 
- Knowing himlelfe ro have plaid the nds with me, 
And thinking [| had arreſted him indeed, 
, Confetſcth all his trickes with yea and nay. 
So here's hue hundred pound come,one run away. 
Heb. Bones a mie, M.Greſpam, is my man Johy 


 -Goneaway with your hundred pound? ? 


- Clo, Faith ir appeares ſo by the acquittance chat] brought. 
Greſs. No matter M. Hobſon, the charge yourruſt him with, 
He ſee he fhal] diſcharge, I know heis wilde, © 
_ Yer Fmuſt cell you le not fee him ſuncke : 
And afore-god it hath done my heart more good, 
The knaue had wit to doe ſo mad a ericke, - 


* Then if he had profired me twice ſo much, - = 


Ram. He euer had the name of mad Zacke Greta, | 
Greſv. He's the more like his Vncle + fir Thomar Rams 7e, 
When I was young I doe remember well, | 
1 was aSVery 2 knaucas he is now. 
vurh, brin g Thin-beard kithez ex to be, and fir Thema Ranwf 7e, 2 
in 
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Your hundred pe rg Neſen you paic Mmy.1te?.. © * 

This hundred pounds makes me thy Vncleright. _  Zxaunt. 

| - Enter JobnTawnie-coat, : 
Tay, I ſurexisin thisLane,I curncd on che righe hand com- 


ming from the Stockes, nay, though there was maſter carelcile, 
man careleffe, and all careletſe,He ſtill be honeſt ob», and ſcorne 
to take any mans ware but Ile pay them for ic: I warranc they 
thinke mean arrant knaue,for goingaway and not paying, and 
ih my conſcience the maſter cudgeld chemen, and the men the 
Maſter, and all about me, whenas (I ſweare) I did ic innocent- 
ly. Butſurethis iz the Lane, chere's the Windmill, there's. the 
Dogs head in the por, and here's the Fryer whipping the Nunnes 
arſe ; tis hereabout ſure. SEES ip yp 
Enter in the fhop two of Hobſons folks, and 
7 | _ opening the ſhop... "RW 
- 17. Comefecllow Cracks, have you ſorted yp thoſe wares ? - 
Mark'c them with 54. they muſt be packt vp... . _ —_. 
2. I haue don'tan houreagoe: hauc you ſeal'd yup 
My maſters Letter to his FaQtor loby Gre/oam ? . _ I8CRS. 
Tr is at Dcepe in Franceto ſend him matches, - 
For he muſt vſc them at Briſtow Fayre. DRE q: 
1. I, andthePoſtereociued it two houres ſince,  _ * 
Taw. Sure it is hereabout, the kennell was on-my right hand, 
and I thinke in my conſcience ſhall neucr baue the grace of God | 
and good Jucke, if I doe not pay it ; S'foot looke here, look here, 
I know this is the ſhop- by that ſame fretch-halcer, O my ma- 
ſters, by your leauc good fellowes. __ | 
x. You are welcome (ir. you arewelcome. 
Taw.Tndced that's che common ſaying about London, if men 
bring money with them. | "= 
1. O fir, money cuſtomers to vs are beſt welcome. 
Taw.Y ou ſay well, ſo they ſhould be:. come, turne o're your 
bookes, I am come to pay this fame ten pound, | 
x. And wearercady togecciue money: what might wee call 


your name? ny — | | 
' Taw, Why mynameis. Joby Goodfellow, I hope I am notaſha- 


med of wy naide. 
PPT 1 ——_ D:3 | = Your 


ES Se by. 6x, + "i | 7 Th WE 
S F/ you. | Nez. 
- E Yourkinnearethemorebeholdingvaits you Fellow Crac 
turne o'erthe Kalender, and lookefor /obn'Crod-feliow, ' ©. & ” 
2. What comes it to? - QT 11570 177 
_Taw. Tenpound. >: NOTRE ps 
z. You will haue no more wares with you, will you fir; - 

Taw. Nay prethee not coo falt, let's pay for the old before we 
calke ofany new. | & FUN 

2. Toh Good-fellow, fellow Nimble-chaps,here's no ſuch nameia 
WLGeurSoots. | ©7125: ors. De BR | 

I. Ichinke thou arc mop-ey'd this morning, giue me the book; 
Letter I, Letcer I, Letter I : when had you your ware? | 

' Taw, I had it ſome ten dayes agoe. 

1. Your name's /obx Good-fellow you ſay. Letter I, LetterT, 
Letter I. You doe not come to mocke ys doe you ? Letter I, Ler- 
ter I, LetrerI, By this hand if I thought you did, | would knock 
you about the cares afore wee parted, Fellow Cracke, get mee a 
cudgell ready. Letter I, Letter I, Lecter I. Sfoot, here's no fuch 
nameinall our Booke. Doc you here fellow, are you drunkethis 
morning,to make ys lookefor moone-ſhine in the water. 

Tay, Fut, artnotthou drunke this morning, canit nor receiue 
the money that's duetothee? IT rell thee I had ten pounds worth 
. of ware here. 

1. And I tell thee Joby Good-fellow, here's no ſuch name in our 
booke, nor no ſuch ware delivered, LOG... 
 Taw. Sprecious there's a 1cſt indeed, ſo a man may be ſworne 
out of himſclfc, had not I ten pounds worth of ware here ? 
2. No go::dman-gooſethat you had nor. 
Taw, Heyda, here's excellent fellowes, are able ro maketheir 
Mafters h2yre grow through his hoed in a monecth zthey cannot 
onely carelefly deliver away his ware, but alſo they will not take 
money fer it when-it comes. EET 10, 
x. Doe you heare Hoyden, and my Maſter were not in thenext 
roome, Ide knocke youabout th'eares for playing the knaue wich 
vs, cre you parted. | of} 
Taw. Ithinke your Maſter had moreneed (if he lookt well a- 
bour him) to knocke you for playing the Iackes with him. Ther's 


your ten pounds, tell at out with a wanion, agd take ic for your 
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x. Fat, here's a mad flaueindeed will giue ys $08 pound | 


in ſpightof our teeths. oo I 

2, Fellow Nimble-chaps, alas let the poore fellow alone, ic ap- 
peares heis beſides him: | | 

Tay. Maſſe, I thinke you will ſooner make your Maſter Rarke 
mad, if you play thus with euery body. EE i ay 
| _ Emearold Hobſon, 

. Heb, Heyda, bones-2-mc, here's lazy knaues. 

Paſt eight aclocke, and neyther ware ſorted, | 
Nor ſhop ſwepe. 34M 

Taw. Good morrewtoyou ſir, haueyou any more ftomacke 


- 
- 


£« 


ro receiue money then your menhauethis morning? = 
Heb. Money is welcome chaſfer; welcome good friend, 
welcome good fricnd, i= t5 
Taw. Here's monſcur malapart your man ſcornes to recciueic.. 
Hob. How knaves, thinke ſcornexo receiue my money. | 
Bones-2-me, growne proud, proud knaues; proud. | - 
1. I hope wee knoy fir, you doe nor vie to bring vp your ſer-. 
uants toreccize money ynleſſezt be due ynto you. | 
Heb, No, bones-a-me knaues, nor for amillion. 
Friend, come to pay me money, for what, for what, 
For what coine you to pay me money? 
Taw. Why ſir for ware had ſome moneth agoe, - 
Being pins, points, and laces, | + | 
Po:ing-ftickes for young wiues, for young wenches glaſſes, 
Ware of all forts, which I bore at my backe, © 
To ſell where I come, with what doe you lacke, 
What doe you lacke, what doe you hcke ? | 
Hob, Bones-a-me, a merry knaue: what's thy name * 
Taw. My name fir is Jobs Gboa-feliow, 
An honeſt peore pedler of Kent. p 
Hob, And had cen pound inware of mea moneth agoe, 
Bones giuemethe booke. Joby Good-fellow of Kent. | 
Taw. O fir, nomine & natara, by name and nature, 
] ama as welt knownefor a good fellow in Kent, 
As your City Sumner's knowne for a knauc.. 
Come fir, will you betelling. 9; 
_ Hb, Tellmenocellings,bones-&-meherg's noſuch 


jnater: - 
_ Away 
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Away knat6way, thou oweſt menone, out of nxy doores. 
Taw, How, owe you none ſay you | this is but a tricke ts tfy 
wy honeſty now; © EPR 4552) He = 
_ Hob, There's a groat, goe drinke a pinte of Sack, 
Comfort thy ſelfe, thou arc ner well in thy wies ; 
God forbid, pay metcn pound not due to me, 
Taw, Gods dickens here's a ieft indecd, maſter mad, men mad, 


 andall mad, here's a mad houſhold: doe you heare M. Hob/ev, 


I doe not greatly care to take your groar, and1 care as little to 
ſpend ir, yet you ſhall know I am obs, honeſt /ahs, and will not 
beeutfac'c ofmy honeſty, hereT had ten pounds worth of ware, 
and I will pay for it. | 
Heb, Nimble-chaps,call for helpe Nimble-chaps, 
Bones of me, the man begins to raue, ell 

2. Maſter, I haue found out one /obn Tawsy-coar, 
Had ten pourids worth of ware a'moneth agoe. . 
_ _Taw, Whythar'sI, that's I, I was Zobn Tawny-coatthen, 

Thoughl am obs Gray-coat now. 

Hob. TobnT awny-coat ! welcome John Tawny-coat, 

Ta, Foot doe you thinke Ile be ourfac'd of my haneRy ? 

Heb. A ftoole for Iohn Tawny-coat, welcome Tehn Tawny-coat, 
Honeſt Jobz Tawny-coat, welcome Job Tawny<coat, \ + | 

Taw.Nay lle aſſure you we were honeſt all the generation of vs, 

Theretis to a Doit I warrant you, you need not tell it after me, 
Foot doe you thinke Ile be outfac't of mine honeſty ? 

Heb. Thou art honeſt /obn, honeſt John Tawny-coat, 
Having ſo honeftly paid forthis, 
Sort yp his packe ſtraight worth twentie pound, 
He truſt thee honeſt 7obn, Hobſon will truſt thee: 
Andany time the ware that thou doſtlacke, 
Money or money not, [le fluffethy packe. 
Taw, Ichanke you Maſter Hobſor, and this is the fruit of ho- 


neſtic, 
| Enter a Purſenant.. 7, 
Purſ. By your leaue M. Hobſon, | bring this fauour to you, 
My reyall Miſtrefſe, Queene Elizabeth, 
Hath ſentto borrow a hundred pound of y ( Hobſon * 


u. 
Heb. How, bones a me, Queene know Zobſes, Queene _ Þ 
Bd 


- you know nobody, 


And ſend but for ene hundred pound. Friend come in, 
Come in friend, ſhall hauetwo, Queene fhall hauerwo : 
If Queene know Hobſon once, her Hobſon: purſe - 
Mut be free for her, ſhee 1s Englan ds nurſe: - 
Come in good friend, ha Queene know Hobſon, 
Nay come in /chz, wee'll dine together too. 
Taw. Make vp my packe and [lc along from you 
Singing merrily on the way, 
Poincs, pins, gloues, and purſes, 
Poring- -flickes, and blackeleact-rings, 
Cambrickes, lawnes, and pretty things. 
Come mayds and buy, my backe doth cracke, 
 Thaucall Hor you want, whac docyoulacke, . 
W hat doe you lacke? | Exennt, 
| Enter Greſham and Sword-bearer, 
Grefs, Our Cities Sword-bearer and my yery good ren, 
What, haue our honorable Court of Aldermen 
Decermin'd yet, ſhall Greſham haue a place 
ToereR this worthy building co his name, 
May makethe Citic wack ot him for cuer. 
Swor, They are in carneſt counſell (fir about ie, 

__ Greſs, Beyou my agent to and fro to them, 

T know your place and will be thankfullco you : 
Tell chem I wait herein the Mayors Courr, 
Beneath in the Sheriffes Court my workmen waite, 
In number full an hundred, my Frame is ready, 
All onely ſtay their pleaſure, then out of hand 
Vp goes my worke, a credit to the Land. 

Swor, [ ſhall be durifull in your requeſt. Exit, 


Greſh, Doe, good M. Sword-bearer, now when this worke is 


Ic ſhall be inthe pleaſure of my life, (rais'd, 
To come and mectour Merchants artheir hourcy I 
And ſeethem inthe greateſt ſtormethac is 
Walke dry, and in a worke I rais'd for them; 
Or fetch a tarne within my vpper walke, _ 
Within which Square ] hauc erderd ſhops ſhall be. 
Ofneat bur neceſſarieſt Trades in London, 
Andinchericheſt ſorc being garniſh our, 

BH 


"Twill 


p_ 


id Ton know not me, 


T*will doe me good to ſee ſhops with fayre wities 
. Sittoatrend the profirof their husbands: 

_ Young maids brought vp, young men as prentifes, p 
Some ſhall proue Maſters and ſpcake in-Greſhams praiſe, 
In Greſhams worke we did our fortunes raiſe, 

- For I dare ſay both Country and the Court, 
_ For wares ſhall be bcholding to this worke, 


Enter Sword-bearer, Lord Maior and Sheriffes. 
Swor. Maſter Greſham, #05 | 

Thus ſends the Lord Maior and Court of Aldermen, 

__ Ramſ. Orrathercometo bring the newes our ſelfe : 
Wehavedetermin'd of a place for you 

In Corn-hill, thedelightfull of this Citie, 

Where you fhall raiſe your Frame, The Citie at their charge 
Hatch bought the houſesand the ground, 

And paidfor both three thouſand fiuc hundred three and twenty 
Order is giuen the houſes ſhall be ſold, (pound, 
_ Fo any man will buy them and'remouethem. 

Sher. Which is already done, being fourſcore houſholds, 
Were ſold at foure hundred threeſcore and eighteene pounds, 
The plot is alſo plained atthe Cities charges,. 

_ And we in name of the whole Citizens, 

Doe come to giue you full poſſc{lion 

Of this our purchaſe whercon to build a Burſe, 
A place for Merchants to aflemble in, 

Aryour owne charges. | 
Greſs. Mafter Shrifc-Ile doo't, and what I ſpend therein,. 
Fſcorne toJoſe day, neglett is a finne.. | | 

Where be my workmen? Emer Workmen, | 

Work, Here, here, with trowell and tooles ready at hand. 

Greſ>. Come fellowes come: Enter D, Nowel, & Hobſes: 
Wehauea Frame made, and we haue roome- 
 Toraiſeit. Bur M. D; Nowell, and M. Hobſon, 
We haue your preſence in-a-happy time, 

 Fhis ſcuench of Iunewe the firſt tonewtll lay: 
Ofournew Burſe. Giue vs ſame brickes. 
Here's a bricke, Here's a fayre Soueraigne, 


Thus 


531 know no body, 
Thus I beginne, be it hereafter told . 
I laid the firft ſtone with a picce of gold. 
Hee that loues Greſsam follow himin this, 
T he gold we lay dueto the workmen is. 
Work, O God bletſe M. Greſham, God bleiſe M. Grefhaw; 
Ramſ. The Mayor of London (M. Greſoam) followes you. 
Vnto your firſt chis ſecond I doe fit, 
And lay this peece of Gold a-top of it. 
Sher, So Jo ethe Sheriffes of London afrer you. 
Hob, And bones-a-me, old Hob/on will be:one, 
Here fellowes, there's my gold giue we a ſtone, 
Work. God forbid a man'of your credit ſhould want ſtonss. 
D.Nov. [s this the plot (ir of your worke in hand ? 
Gref. The whole plot both of forme and faſhion, 
D.Novw, In ſooth it will bea gopdly edifice, 
Much Art appeares1n it: inall my time 
Thaue nor fcene a worke of chis neat forme: 
What is chis yaultage for, is falhioned here ?* 
Greſh. StoWwagefor Merchants ware and ſtrangers coods, 
As eyther by exchange or otherwayes are vendible. 
D.Now Here1s a middlerouvd and a fayre ſpace, 
The round is greater, and the ſpace 
Seemes open : your concelt for that? 
Greſh. Thegrates giuelight vncorche Cellera 
Vpon the whichile have my friends co walk, « 
Wher heauen giues comfortable raine ynto- theeart 
For that I will haue couered. D.Now. Soitappeares. 
Greſh, This ſpace that hides not heauen _ Vs, 
Shall be ſo ftil, my reaſon is, 
There's Summers heat as well as winters cold: 
And [| allow, and here's my reaſon for'r, 
Tis becter to be bleakt by winters bre ah, 
T hen to be ſtifled vp with Summers hear: 
In cold weather walke dry, and thicketogether, 
And euery honeſt man warme one ancther: 
In Summer then when too much keat offends, 
Take ayrea-gods-name, merchants or my friends; 
D Now. And what of this part that is quer head ? 
| | E 2 Greſt 
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7/ you know not 
Gref,. M. Deancin this : A 

There is more ware there then im all the reft, 

Here like a pariſh for good Citizens 

And their fayre wiues ro dwell in, Te have ſhops 

Where euery day they ſhall become themſclues 

In neat attire, thac when our Courtiers bs 

_ Shall come in traines to trace old Greſvams Burle, 

T hey ſhall haue ſuch a girdle of chaſte eyes, 

And ſuch a globe of beauty round abour, 

Ladies ſhall bluſh co turne their vizards off, 

And Courtiers ſweare they ly'd when they did ſcoffe. 
D.Now. Kind M.Greſnam, this ſame worke of yours 

Will be a Tombe for you atcer your death, 

A benefic to Tradeſ-men, and a place, 

W here Merchants meer their traftique co maintaine, 

Where neyther cold ſhall hurt them, heat, nor raine, 
Greſ1. O Maſter Nowell ] did not forget 

The traubleſomeſtorme we had in Lumber-ſtreet, 

T hat time Sir Thomas and I were aduerſaries, 

And you and Maſter Hobſon made ys friends... 

I chen did fay, and now Ile keept my word, 

I fawa want and I would helpe afford. 

Nor is my promiſe given you, when you ſhew'd 

That ranke of char:cable men to vs, 

Thac I would follow their good 2Rion; 

Forgot wich me, but that before [ die, 

The world ſhall fee Ile leave h:ke memory A blaſing ftarre.. 

Hob, Fore-god my I.ord, haue you beheld thelike }: 

_ Looke how it ftreakes, whar doe you thinke of it ? 
Stir, Tis a firange Comet M, Heb/on, 

My time tomy remembrance hath not ſeene 

A fight ſo wonderfull. Mafter Door Nowcl!, 

Tojudge of theſe things your experience 

Exceedeth ours, what doe you hold of it ? 

For I have heard that Meteors in the 2yre 

Of lefTer forme, lefle wonderfullthen this 

Rather fore-tell of dangers imminent, 

"Thea flatter vs with future happinelle. 


MC; 


. D, Nowth 


 Jouknow nobody, 


D.Now, Art may diſcourſe of theſe things, none can judge 
Dire&ly of the will of heauen in this, | 
And by diſcourſe thus farre I hold of it: 
'Fhac this ſtrange ſarre appearing in the North, 
And in the Conftcllation of Cafſtopey,, - 
Which with three fixed flarres commixt toit, 
Doth make a Figure Geometricall 
Lozenge-wiſe call'd ofthelearned Rombue, 
Condutted with the hourely Moone of heauen, 
And neuer alterd from the fixed Sphere, 
Forc-cels ſuch alteration, that my friends, 
Heauen grant with this firſt ſight out ſorrow ends. 
Fob, Gods will be done Mafter Deane, hap what hap will, 
Death doth not feare the good man but the i1l. 
Greſs, Well ſaid M. Hobſon, : 
Ler s line to day, that if death come to morrow, 
Hee's rather meſſenger of ioy then ſorrow. Emey 4 Falter. 
Now fir, what newes from Barbary ? 
Fa. Vawelcame newes (ir, the King of Barbary is llaine. 
Gre/h, Ha, ſlaine ! by treaſon or by warre ? 
Fat, By warre, in that renowned battell, 
Swifc Fame deſires to carry through the world, 
T he battell of Alcaſar, wherein two kings 
Beſides the King of Barbary was ſlaine, 
King of Moroco, and of Portugall, 
With Stewkeley that renowned Engliſhman, 
That had a ſpirit equall witha King, 


Made fellow with theſe Kings in warlike ſtrife, 
Honor'd his Country, and concluded life.. 

Greſh, Cold newes birlady. The yenture Gentlemen 
Of threeſcore thouſand pound with that dead King, © 
Lyes in a hazard tobe wonneor loſt: 

In what eſtate conſifts the Kingdomenow ? 

Fatt, In peace, and the ſucceeding happy heyre, 

Was crown'd then King when I os ſhip from thenee. 


Gref2, Tothar King then be meſſenger fromys, 
And by the ſound of Trumpet ſummon him, 
Say that thy Maſter, anda London Merchanr, 
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£ You know not me, ig 


Craues due performance of ſuch Coucnants 


'Confirm'd by the late King ynto. our ſelfe, 


T hat forthe ſumme of chreeſcore thouſand pound, 
The trafficke of his Sugars ſhould be mine. 
If herefuſe the former bargaine made, 
Then freely claime our money that we lent : 
Say that our coyne did ftead the former King, 
If he be kinde we haueas much for him. 
Hobf. By the-marry-god it was a dangerous day, 
Three kings beſide young Srewkeley [laine : _ 
Tetill you my Lord Maior what I hauec ſcene, 
When ſword and bucklers were in queſtion, 
Thane ſeene that Srewkeley beate a ſtreer before him, 
He was ſo familiar growne in euery mouch, 
Thar if ic hapned any fighting were, 
The queſtion ſtraight was, was not Stewk/ey there. 
Bones-a-me he would hew ir. Now what newes with you 2? 
Enter a Boy. 
Boy, Here's a Letter ſent you from 7ohn Gre/bam, 
Hob. © an anſwer of a Letter that I ſent, 
To fend me Matches againſt Briftow-fairc, 
If then any were come. 
Boy.. I cannot tell Sir well whar to call it, but in ftead of mat- 
ches of ware,when you reade your Letter, | belecue you will 6nd 


your Faftor hath matchet you. 


Hob. What's here, what's here 2? Reaae the Letter, 
 eArmeare as T conld gheſſe at your meaning, Thaxe laboured tofu y- 
iſh you, ard hare ſent you two thouſand pounds worth of Match. | 


How, bones knaue, two thouſand pounds worth of Match ' 
Boj.Faith Maſter, neuer chafe at 1it,for if you cannot put it away 
for Macch,ic may be the hang-man will buy ſome of ft for halters, 
Heb.Bones-a-me, I (cnt for matches of ware, fellowes of ware. 
Boy. Ar.d match beinga kinde of ware, I chinke your Factor 
hath matcht you. 
Hob. The blatling flarre did not appeare for nothing. 
I ſent $0 be ſorted with matches of yare. 4 
; | ; - An 


. goukmownobodh, © 
And hehath fent me nought but a commodity of Match, - 
And in atime when there's no vent for tt. : 
W hat doe you thinke on't Gentlemen 2. | | | 
] little thought /acke would haue ferud meſo, +- 4 | 
| Greſh, Nay M. Hobſon grieve not at lackescroſfe, To | 
My doubt is more and that I laugh atlefſle,  Exennt. 
Enter 2, Loras., | 
7. Lord, You hauc traucl'd fir, how doe you likethis building? 
Truſt me, it is the goodlicſt thing that I haue ſcene, 
England affords none ſuch. 
2.L:rd, Nor Chriſtendome: IP 
I might fay altrhe world has not his fellow. 
] have beene in Turkies great Conſtantinople, 
The Merchants there meer in a goodly Temple, 
But haue noe common Burſe. In Rome, but Rome's 
Buile after the manner of Frankford and Embden : 
There where the greateſt Marts and meeting places 
Of Merchants are, haue ſtreets and pent-houſes, 
And as I might comparethem ro themſelues, - 
Like Lumber-ſtreer before this Burſe was buile. 
| Enter fir Thomas Ramſie. 
1.LZord, I have ſcene thelike in Briſtow, 
Ram. Good merrow to your Honors. 
2.Lord, Thankes to my good Lord Maior. 
Wearegazing here on M.Greſh4ms worke. —- 
Rar. I thinke you hauenot ſeenea goodlier Frame:. 
2, Lord; Not in my life; yet I haue beene in Venice, 
Inthe Realto there called S.HMarkes, 
Tis but a bable, if compar'd tothis. 
Theneareſt that which moſt reſembles this, 
Is the great Burſe in- Antwerp, yet not comparable- 
Either in height or wideneſle: the faire Cellerage, 
Or goodly ſhops aboue : O my Lord Maior, 
T his Grefsamhath much grac'd your City London, 
His fame will long out-liue him. . Ne 
1. Lord. It is reported you fir Thomas Ramſieare as rich 2s he. 
This ſhould incite you ro ſuch noble workes, o9—_e, A 
To exernizeyou, TE 


_- "- 
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Ram.. 


This Ruſlan Prince, the Empcrours Amballador 


yok know not me, 


Ren, Your Lordſhip Bo to bepleaſanc with me, 
Tam the meaneſt ofa many men 
In this faire Citie. Mafter Gre/5aws fame 
Drawes me as a ſpeCtator amongſt others, 
To ſee his coft, but not compare with it, FB 
x Lord, Anditis coſt indeed, N 
2 L:rd. But when to fit theſe empty roomes about here, \ 
Thepicures grauen of all the Engliſh Rog. 
Shall be ſer ouer, and in order plac'd, 
How glorious willi itthen be 2 
z Lord, Admirable. 
Ramſ. Theſe yery piQtures will ſi urmount my wealth. 
1 Zora. But how will Maſter Gre/dam name this place ? 
2 Lord, Iheard my Lord of Lecefter to the Queene 
Highly commend this worke, and ſhe then proguſt 
To come in perſon, and here chriſten jr, 


It cannot hauea better Godmothes. 


This Gre/hams is 2 royall Citizen. 
Ramſ, He feaſts this day the Ruſſian Aribaſſador, 
I am a bidden gueſt, 
Where if it pleaſe you. 
1 Lord, Good Sir Thomas, 
Wee know what you would ſay, We are his Gueſts 


Inuited co: yer in our way wetooke 


This wonder worth our paines, it is our way 
To Biſhops-gateto Maſter Grefbdams houle, = 
Thicher ſo pleaſe you, wee 1I allociate you, Exenm,. 


Enter M1. Greſham /eading in the Soha, Awficke, and 4 
Banquet ſerned in. The Ambaſſadors [er. 


- Enter Sir Thomas Ramlic, the 2, Lords, wy Ledy Ramſie, the 
Watts in Sar gednts gowurrs, with one Interpreter. | 


Greſe. Lords all aronce welcome, wdlcoment onee, 


You come to my new buildings vp-{ucing, 


It hath beenelong in labour, now deliucr'd, 
And vp, anon weell hauea healthro ir. 


Doth 


Jouknow no body,” 
age vnderftand ; Interpreter, 


Doth not our Langu 
Say that we bid him welcome. 
Inter, ThePrinceſpeakes Larine, 
And inthat language well interpret for him 7 
Salutemtibioptat Of dduentnn tins graviſſime 
ite Londinenſir, Ee b 
Amb. /fmrm kbens andio, ages illi meo nemine 
£'x anims gratias, funde quod bibamus. £6 | 
Inter, He gladly chankes you for his royall welcome, 
And drinkes co yon, 
Greſs. We yndeaftand thac Ggne. 
*Come, ler our full crown'd cups ore-flow with wine, 
Welcome againe faire Lords. 
2. Lord, Thankes M, Greſhars, - 
We haue beene viewing of your works. 
Greſh, My Burle, how doe you like it Lords 
Ic is a pretty bable. | Z 
2.Lo, Tis a faire worke. WNT 
Her Maieſty intends to namethe place, 
Gre/. She doth her ſeruant Gre/bamtoo much 
Tr will be pretty when my pitures come, 
To fill thoſe empty roomes, if that hold, 
That ſhips fraught is worth her waight in gold, 
1. £2. It will berareand famous. 
Greſs, What was it that theRuſhian whiſpered? 
Inter, He askt me what interpreter che. Queene- 
Would in his Embaſſhe employ. 
Greſ#, None, tcl] him none, | 
For though a woman, ſhe is arare Linguift, 
Where other Princes vſe Interprerers, 
She propria voce, I hauc ſore Lacine coo 3 
She of her ſelfc heares all cheir Embaſſies, 
And her ſelfe anſwers them without Interprexer, 
Both Spaniſh, Latine, French, and Greeke, 
Dutch, and Icalian, ſo let him know: 
My Lord of Lecefter ſent me word laft night, 
AndI am prouder on'tthen on my buildin 
The Queeneto grace mcand my workes the mors, 
v 


greek. 


#/50u know not me, 
The ſeuerall Ambaſſadors there will heare, 
And them in perſon anſwer. 
2. Lord. Tis moſt true. | 
Enter a Gentleman whiſpering to fr Thomas Kawft, bed 't brihh 
Gre/5, The Ruſſian with the French. | 2, 
W hart would that Gentleman ſir 7 homas ? 
Ram. He is a Merchant, and a [eweller : 
Mongft other ſtones, he ſaith he hath a Pearle, 
O1ent and round, weighing ſo many carets 
That it can ſcarfe be yalued : the French King, 
And many other Dukes have for the riches 
And price refuſed ro buy it : now he comes 
To offcr it to this Amballador. FF 
Greſv, Shew him the Pearle Interpreter : 
The Lord Ambaſlador. | 
Inter, Mercator quidam & dnrifex ſpellandam ribs profert 
emman domine ſeremſſime. 
Amb. Erpulchra & principe aigna, tnterroga quanti | indica FP: 
Tater. He commends it co be both rich and faire, 
And deſires to know how you value it. 
Ater, My price fir, is fifteene hundred pound, 
Amb. ©zants valet ? 
Inter, Mille quingentls minis, | 
Amb, Non, non nimss peceard eft iſta Gemma. 
Inter, He ſayth it is too deare, he will nor buy it. 
Gre/ſh, I will peruſe your Pearle, i is that the price? 
Ir, I cannot bate one crowne and paine by it, 
Emer a Marimer, 
Greſ>, We'll not be accelſary to your lofſe, 
And yet conſidring all things ſome may thinke vs 
To be but bare of treaſure at this time, 
Having disburſt ſo much about our workes , 
Yer if our ſhips and trade in Barbary 
Hold currant we are well; what newes from Sea? 
How ſtands my ſhips ? 
Har. Your ſhips in which all the Kings piQures were; 
From Brute ynto our Queene Elizaberb, 
Drawnci in white marbze, by a ſtorme at So 


| » 


Jouknow 
Is wrakc*tandloſt, '- + | 
k: Grefa, ThelolleI weigh notthis : | 
Onely it gricues me that my famous building - 
Shall want ſorich and faire an ornament. - t- 
L.Ram, Itcouches all the City ; for thoſe piftures- 
Had doubly grac'd this royall edifice. | 
: Ram, Methinkesthe ſhips loiſe moſt ſhould trouble you.. 
Greſh, My ſhip's but wealth, why we have wealth ; 
Thepi&ures were the grace of my new Burſe, 
SoI mightthem in their true forme behold, 
I car d not to haueloſt their waights in gold. 
1 Lord. A noble Citizen, Enter a Faftor, 
Grefs. Our Faor, what good newesfrom Barbary & 
What ſayes the King, ſpcake, didſt thou ſummoenhim # 
Or haſt chou brought my threeſcorethouſand pound ? 
Or ſhall I hauc the ſugars at that rate? | 
If ſo, new marble pitures we'll have wrought, 
And ina new ſhip from beyond ſea brought. 
FaR. The King thar in the regall chaire ſucceeds 
"The King late cad, I ſummon'd, and demanded. 
Either your money tendred, or the Sugars 
After therate propos'd,he denied both ; 
Allcaging though he was ſucceſſtue heire, 
He was nottherefore either tide ro pay 
'Thelace Kings debts, nor yetto ſtand ynto 
Vnneceſſary bargaines : notwithſtanding 
To gratifie your loue, the King hath ſent you 
As preſents, not as ſatisfation, 
A coſtly dagger, and a payre of ſlippers, | 
And there's all for your rhreeſcorc chouſand pound. 
Grefs. Birlady a deare bargaine. 
I Lord. feare me this will plague him,a ſtrange croſſe, 
How will he take this newes,lofſe ypon lofle. 
2 Lora. Nay, will it not vndoc him, doth he not wiſh 
His buildings in his purſe ? 
Greſh, A dagger, that's well, | 
A paire of flippers come yndo my ſhoes z bs 
W hat 60, thouſand pound in _— money, 
"—_ 


no body. 


7 you know not me; 
And payd me all in flippers, then Hoboyes play, 
On ſlippers Ie dance all my care away : ooh 
Fir, fit, he had the iuſt length of my foor. 
You may report Lords when you come to Court, - 
You Greſham ſaw a payre of ſlippers weare, 
_ Coſt thirty thouſand pound. _ 
_ - 4.Zs. Somewhar too deere, 
Grefſp, Nor yet forall this treaſure we haveloſt, 
Repents it ys one penny of our coſt, 
2.29. Asroyall in his vertues as his buildings. 
Raw, Theſe loſſes would haue kild me, 
_ Grefh, Teweller, | See 
Let's ſee thy Pearle : goe pound it in a morter, 
Beatit to powder, then returneitme: | 
What Dukes,and Lords,and theſe Ambaſſadors, 
Haue cuen before our face refus'd ro purchaſe, 
As of coo high a priceto venture on, .. 
Greſham a London Merchant, here will buy. 
W hat, is ic broken ſmall ? fill vs ſome wine.” 
Fuller, yet fuller,till the brim ore-flowes, 
Here 16000. pound at one clap goes, 
Inſtead of Sugar, Greſham drinkes this Pearle 
Vnto his Queene and Miſtreſle : pledge it Lords, 
Who euer ſaw a Merchanr braueher fraught, 
In dearer ſlippers, ora richer draught ? 
: Ram, You are an honour toall Engliſh Merchants, 
ES As bountifull as rich, as charitable 
As rich, as renowned as any of all. 
Gre/h, ] doc not this as prodigall of my wealth, 
 Ratherto ſhew how I eſteemethatloſle. 
Which cannot beregain'd, A London Merchant . 
Thus treads on a Kings preſent. Teweller, 
My Factor ſhall deliuer you the money. | 
And Lords fo pleaſe you but to ſee my Schcole 
Of the ſeuenlearnedIjberall Sciences, | 
Which I have founded here neere Biſhops-gate, < 
I will conduR you. 1 will make jt Lords- — 
An Vniuerſity within it ſclfe, 


Fothnownobodyo 


And giu't from my reuenewes maintenance :., | 4 {+ 


Weare notlike thoſe thatarenor liberall. _ 
Till they bedying ; what we meane to giue, 
We will beſtow, and ſcedone whilſt we line. 
Attendance, come, th'Ambaſlador, guefts, all, MY 
Your welcome's great,albeir your cheere's but ſmall, Þ __ 
| EET” 1, 8 
Enter Tawny-coat with a ſpade, 

Taw, Hard world, when men dig liung out of ſtenes, 
As wretched miſcrablel am enforſt : ; 
 Andyet there lives morepitry intheecarth, 

'Then in the flinty boſomes of her children ; 

For ſhe's content ro haue her aged breſt OD 
Mangled with Mattockes, rent and torne with ſpadcy 
To giue her children and their children bread, 
When man more flinty then her ſtony ribs _ 
That was their mother, neither by inrreats, 
Teares, nor complaints, will yeeld thern ſuſtenance, 
But tis our ages fault ;the mightier 
Teareliuing out of vs, we out of her, | 

Emer Hobſon us bis gowne and ſlippers, 

Hob. Mother a me, whar a thicke miſt is here 2 

I walked abroad to take the mornings ayre, 

AndlI am out of knowledge; bones a me, 

What Mcads, and what incloſures haue we here? 
How now old Hebfon,doat inthine old age ? 

A foole at threeſcore, whither wilt thou wit 2? 

] croſt the water in my gowne and ſlippers, 

To fee my rents and buildings of the Bancke-lide, 
And Iam lipt cleane our of ken, fore-god 

A wooll-gathering. . 

Zaw. Either mineeare's deceiued, | 
Or I ſhould know that congue: tis ſo indeed, 
Each word he ſpeakes makes my torm heart to blegds 
_ Heb. Ha,ha,I ſmileat my owne foolery, 

Now I remember mine old Grandmother © 
Wouldralke of Fayrics and Hobgoblins, - 


That would lead milk-maids oyg hedgeand gitch, 


 F/jonknownot me; 

Make than milke their neighbours kine, EO DITE BIESAL 
And cenneto one this Robin-Goodfellow '* Towntoat digs; - 
Harth led me vp and downe the mad-mans maze, © * 
T heare ſome company, fer ſhame all whiſt, 
Sit thee downe Heb/o# aright man in the mif. 

Toev. Tis healas:whentherough hand of wane 
Hath caſt vs downe, it loads vs with miſhaps: 
I broke my day with him, O had char facall houre 
Broken my heart: and Villaine that I was, 
Never ſo much as write in my excuſe, 
And he for that defaulchath ſew'd my bill, 

And wrhan execution is come downe, 

To ſcaze my houſhold-ſtuffe, impriſon me, 

And turne my wife and children out ef doores. 

What, ſhall I ye him ? no, hee's pirifull : 
Then with my teares I will importunchim. 

God ſaue you M. Hobſoy, 

Hob, Hobſon, Boncs-a-me, 

What voyce is that ? art thou a man, or friend ? 
Tell mc if thou beeſtthat Will of the wiſpe, 

That leadſt me this wilde Morice ? I conture thed 

Tolecaue me to my felfe, | 

Taw. O Maſter Hebſor, 
As ever you hauc beene a poore mans fiend, 
Continue ſtil] ſo, inſult not o'er my fortunes. 
Heb, I am in the mift, what art thou, ſpeaks, 
Taw. A debter of your worſhips. 
Heb. A debter of mine ! mother-of-me thou lyeſt, 

I know thee not, nor doeT know this place : 

Ifchou owelt me any thing pay me with thy loue, 
And ifchou beeſt acquainted in theſe woods, 
\Conduct me to ſome towne, or dire road 

That leads to London, and llc here diſcharge thee 

Ofdebts and duties, and befide impart 
Somewhat to cheriſh thee, - 

Taw, What ſhould T thinke ? 
He knowes me, and forfeare I ſhould ſcape bir, 
He would intice meto the Officers. 


 Sonknannoboay.'* 


O Maſter Hob/ev,chough not formiincowne, 
Yer for my wifc and my poorechildrens lakes, 
If your intent beto impriſen Mme, _*: 
Vpon my knees I doejntreat you ſparewe.. 


The goods you trufled:me withall,[ etna = 


In ryot and excelle, but my kinde hearr, ls, 

Secing my helpleiſe neighbours in difireſle,: - 

By reaſon of the long and-extreame dearth, . 

Some I releeued, ſome truſted with my goods 

W hoſe pouertie's not able:torepaye - 

T hen beare with mea little, your rich Nore- - |; 

Hath ſau'd my life, and fed an hundred more. + 
Hob. Now bones-a-me, ———_ iT 

What's thy name Knaue ? : 
Taw, lohn Rowland ſir. . 
Hob, Bones-a-me,. 

I thought as much, artnot thou T.ownicoar 7 


 Taw, Tamtheman whom you call'd Tawnycoer, + 


Hob. And ]the Hobſouthart will pitty thee: - 

Now bones-a-me, what mak'ftthou with aſpade?' 
Taw. This ſpade alas, tis all the wealth I have, - 

When my poore wife and children cry for bread, 
They ftill muſt cry till cheſe have purchaſt it: 
They muſt goenaked till theſe hardned hands, 
When the cold-breath of winter ſtrikes on them, 
Till cheſe haue carnedit. 
Hob. Now alas good ſoule, 

It melts my heart to heare him, and mine eyes, 
Could weepefor company, What carn'fta day ? 

Tay. Little God knowes,, 
Thovughl beſftirring carler thenthe Larke, 
And at my labour Jater then the Lambe, 
Towards my wifc and childrens maintenance, 
I ſcarcely earne me three-pence dy the day. 

Heb. Alas the while, porreſoules Tpitty chew; 
And inthy words,as in Mooking-abith 
I ſcethetoyle and travell ofthe Country, 
And quier pine! of Cities blefſednefie.. 


Heaitihs 


Heauens will for all; and ſhould noc wereſpe& is | + 

Weeare vnworthylife, Buc bones-azme, © ©: +7 1h 

_ Doſtchinkero pay merwentypound* 5 

And keepethy chargetaraingagroataday ?! io 1 vn fe 
Taw. God bleſſemy labours [hopelfiall, 5 

I haue chis quartcr by exceeding thrift, Dy 0G 3041 ©f 

Bare clothing, and ſpare'dyer, ſcrap'd together - 

Five ſhillings ina purſe, whickT lay-vp 

— Towards your worfhjpsdebr.,' tl 

| Hob, Giue ic me, ſomewhathathſome favour, i: ©? 

And yer ſhall I ſpenethat which the poore Labourer got # 

No, God forbid : old Hobſon geer will care. - ; 1 

Rather chen ſurfer ypon poore mens ſweat, * 

Takeit againe and buy thy children bread. | 

Bur ſoft, the mift doth breake, what cowneis this? - -- 

Taw. Dctford an't like your worſhip, $1 
Enter Timothy, ns 
Hob, Bones-a-me, to Detford camel to doe charicie. 

I ſee twas Gods appointment: | 

But who comes here ? Bones-2-me honeſt Tim ! 

Twas faid in London you were bound for France, 


And I determin'd to have writ by you. | 
Tim. By yeaand nay, M, Hebſentis ne vntruth. I was bound 


for France, landed in France, diſpatcht ſome ſecret bulinei{efor a 
ſiſter in France,and from her haue french tokens to deliyer to the 
ſiſterhood, whom 1 ſhall firſt encounter in England. 
Hob. Bones-a-me Tim, ſo.ſpeedy in your ſourncy, . . 
It ſeemes your bulineſTſe was of much import, 
Tim, Verely it was,and it ſtood chicfly berweene rwo women, 
| andas you know, women loue to have their buſinctle diſpatche, 
F-b, Mher-a-me Tim, 1] am pladof it £4 
Bur how does my Factor /obn Greſbarn in France? __ | 
Tim. Your grauitie may better conſider of thatthen I can dil- 
courſe, but wichall I pray youthinke he is'a wildeyouth : there 
arc Tavernes in France, yet 1 doe*niot tlimke [obs Gre/pans is gi- 
uen co frequent them, & yer I muſt remember you, he 1s a youth, 
and youth may be drawne to expences.. England's on this (ide, 
France on that, the Sea's betwizt him and his Maſter, but- I doe 


Not 


— 


= 
V+; 
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y0u know no boay. 
Hob, Mother-a-me, leaue off theſe Parable, 
- And ell meplainly, is he nota wencher? 

Tim. By yea and by nay fir, without Parable, I amno telcale, 
I have ſeenc him in company with Madona ſuch a one, or fuch 
a one, it becomes not fleſh and bloed to reueale : your wotſhip 
knowes he is in France, the Sea betwixthim and you, and what 
a young youth in that caſe is prone vnto : your grauity is wiſe, 
lle not ſay ſo much as I ſaw him drinking with a French Lady 
or Lafſe1n a Tauerne, becauſe your grauity is wiſe, but if I had, 
it had bcene lefTethen perhaps you imagine on ſuch a wild youth 
as he no queſtion does deſerue, 

Heb, Mother-a-mec tis ſo, In a French Tauerne 
Kiſſingrhe Lady, ard the Sea berwixt vs : 
I am for you M. 7ehn: chus in my gowneand flippers, 
And nighc-cap and gowne, lje ftep ouer to France. 
Here Tawnycoat, receiue thou my ſeal'd ring, 
Beare it to my Factor, bid him by chat token 
Sort thee our forty pounds worth of ſuch wares 
As thou ſhalt thinke moſt benefieiall : 
T hou art a free-man, vp with thy trade agen, 
Heratſe chee Roxland, if God ſay Amen. 

7 aw. | know not hows. 1 

Hob. Tut bones-a-me man peace, 

Tobſon will doe't: thou oweft me but twenty pound, 
Ile venture forty more : Timothy here ſhall be thy witneſlſe 
To my Fattor in this bulineſle. = 
To all our friends in London ſay I am gone 
Ouer to France, I am for you M. on.  Exeunt. 


Enter Tobn and Curtezan, 
Curtez, Sweet youth thou art too young, and yet ſcarce ripe 
to taſt the ſweerneſle of my mellowed loue. 

Tobn, That's the reaſon I ſet thy tecth on edge rhus, but thou 
knowft I promift to hauea bout with chee at our lat parley, and 
I am come to peforme my word : name the weapon. 

Curtez, Nothing but kitles and enticing lookes. 

Tohn, Then ward your lips well, or you'll ha the firſt venney. 

C#ri&.1 hauc no ward but this : my tender ſex 

| | Is | Hue 


| p 2+. - hg ” 
F/ you know not me, 
Haue not the manly skill co breakea thruſt : 
O how I dote on thee | I have tride ere now 
The ſweaty Spaniard, and the carowling Dane, 
The foggy Dutch-man, and the fiery French, 
The briske Icalian, and indeed what not : 
And yet of all and all, the Engliſhman 
Shall goefor me: I,yoare the trueſt Louers, 
The ablcit, Jaft night, and the trueſt men 
T hat breathe beneath the Sunne. 
Tobn, Why then the Engliſhman for thy money,God-a-mercy 
littlerogue, there's no Joue loſt Ie affure thee, I am my maſters 
FaQtor, and thou haft a commodity that I muſt needs take vp, 
and not enter'r gnto his Caſh-booke neither. Lictlethinkes my 
maſter in England, what ware I deale withall here in France: 
| but ſince cis offer d me at the beſt hand, Ile venture on'r, though 
_ Tbealoſerby the bargaine, 
(rt, ] would be priuate, leſt the tell-tale ayre 
Whiſper our loue, ] prethce ler vs in 
To the inner chamber, I am icalous 
Of all eyes bur mine owne to looke ypon thee, 
I would haue noneto ſce thee but my ſelfe : 
| In amorons armes to fold thee but my ſelfe: 
' Fo aſſociate, talke, diſcourſe, or dally with thee, 
Clip. graſpe hands, or kitle thee, but my ſelfe. 
_  Tobu, Who would notbea Merchant venturer, and lay our 
for ſuch a fairereturne; I ſhall yenture the doubling of my yeares 
- preſently : I chinke 1 haue met with a better commodity then 
Matches, and my maſter cannot ſay but he hach mer with his 
match: this tis to haue the land & the ſea betwixt me and my ma- 
 fter, here can I keepe my French reuels, and none ſay ſo much as 
black is mineeye.Prethee little pinckany beftow this iewell a me. 
Carte, This Iewell's a lone: askemy life cis thige: 
But this an Engliſh fator whom you know, 
Gaue me at his departure out of Rhoane, 
And Thaue vew'd to keepc it for his ſake, 
Any thing bur this Iewell, | 
Jobs. But if ] could get his Iewell cleanly, and carry it him 
outer at my returns for a token, cyerea icft worth ___ : 
uc 
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but andchou wilc not give methis Tewell, prethee give me this 
fame chaineto weare for thy ſake. "F465 Big 

(are. This was another Country-mans of yours, 

He made me ſweareto keep'ctill his recurne ; 
Aske me ought elſe, tis thine, 

Tobn, Why then this Ring. 

(wrt. That you of all the fauours that I weare, 
Could find out nothing burchis Ring ? chis Ring z 
A toy net worth the giuing : yet I ſooner 
Would part with life then this : a dying friend 
Bequeath'd itat his death. But honey Loue, 

_ Whartſhould'ſt thou talke of giuing, tis a word 
Worne out of yſe, it ſounds not well in French z 
A man ſhould ſtill fay rake, take, to his wench. 

Toh, Then I fay take, take this and this, ſtill take heed of me 
leſt I hew you a ſlippery crickefor this. Tis the kindeſ wench in 
Chriftendeme, bur ſhe'll part with nothing, 

Shall we have another wooing roome ? 

(urt, What Roome thou pleaſeft, deare heart, I agree, 
Whereerel goc there ſhall be roome for thee, 

Toby. Any : then I may chance to make you wiſh rather my 
 roome then my company, and you looke not the better to't. 

They withdraw : Enter at the other endof the Stage 

Hobſon in his gowne aud ſlippers, 

Heb, I have flipt ore into France,and in my ſlippers 
Giuen all my friends the ſlip, to ſeethis gallanc 
My man, he that hath matchre me: bones-a-me, 

The knaue's a Prophet, elſe it could not be. | 

He's not at his lodging z yet by an Engliſh FaQtor,, 
A fellow knowes not me, I was diredted 
Vato this houſe, Ile know what buſineſle 

T he knaue hath here. Pulſat, 

Intrat Paella. | 
Wrxch, Who's there? who's at the doore ? _ * -: {mant 
Hob, Damſell,good day,is therenor a fellow here, an Engliſh- 
W:nch.Here's an Engliſhman, but none of your felloyy neither: 

Ihope fir we are not all fellowes at foot-ball. | 

Heb, Nay bones-a-me Girle, there's no reaſon wee ſhould bee 

7 Ys. icllowes 


= _Ff youknownotme, 
fellowes: but prechee my wenck: is there not one Jacke Gre/24%9 
here? | - 

PFexch, No,goodmanlooke like a Gooſe, but there's one ma- 
ſer Tobn Greſbam,an Engliſh Gentleman here: and you know 20 
manners, you ſhould be raught ſome. 1 
Hob. Bones=a-me, poodman maſtcr, mafter ſeruant,. 
Old'goodman Hobſon keepes Gentlemen to his men, 

Tacks turn'd to M. obs, marry fir reverence, 
The French maid taught me manners= well, I hope 
We ſhall haue a ſight of the Gentleman. 
Wench, As you vic your ſelfe you. may,and you may not. 
Excunt ambs, 
| FaF, ('urtiz, 

Toby, Thou ſceſt this Iewell well becomes mine eare, 

T his Ring my finger, and this Chaine mine arme. 
Cart. Ile bethy Tewell, atthy lips Ile hang, 

And as this ring thy finger compaſſeth, 

So ſhall theſe armes thy waſte: theſe arc buttoves, 

| Ler mediſplace them, Intrat puelia, 

Wench, M.Iohn, here's a fellow below would ſpcake with you. 

Tohn. Witch me, what is he ? | 

Wench, A ſimple Coxccombe, Ile call him yp to you. 

Tobn. Doe my ſweet Buffamacke : ſome Carryer or baſe knave 
that hangs of my liberality : I hope tis not pure 7Tiw.come for the 
ſecond part of my beneuolence. OY 
Admit him inthat he may praiſe our fate, 
And ſeevs in eur choiſeſt pompe and ſtate, 

FPench. Here's the fcllow I teld you of lir.. 

Iutrat Hobſon, 
Tobn, Zoones my maſter, 

Hob. Sante amen : Man Tohy, a wenchart knaue, racke and man- 
ger knauc: bones-a-me, cannot a ſnatch and away ſerve your 
curne, but you muſt Heat racke and manger ? Is this the ware you 
deale with, ſeruant Joby ? 

Toby, Chap-mans ware fir. 

Hob. Sirra, firra, che dealing with ſuch warebelopgs notto 
our trade: bones a mee knave, a Prentiſe muſt not occupy for 
kimfelfe, but for his maſicr, to any purpoſe, 4 

2 Toby, 


yo0r know nobody. 

John, And he cannor:oecupy for his maſter, without the co 
ſent of his miftris -— 

Hob, Come, y area knave. 

Tshn, Of your owne bringing vp lir, | : 

Heb. Belides, thou canit not keepe open ſhop here, becauſe 
thou art a ferraigner, by the lawes of the Realme,. + 

Tohs. Not withit the liberty ; but I hope the ſuburbs tolerates 
any man er woman to occupy-for themſelues, they may doe'r in 
the City too, and they be naturaliz'd once. 

Hob, | but ſirra,[le have none of my Engliſh Prentiſes frenchi- 
fied : bones-a-me knaue, Ile hauc thee deale with no ſuch broken 
commodities. | 

7:bn, Your worſhip muſt have ſuch as the Country yeelds, or 
noneatall. But I pray ſir, what's our trade? 

Hob, What ſaiſt thou knaue 

Tohbn. That your worſhip is a Haberdaſher of all wares, 

Hob, Bones-a-me, a Haberdaſher of ſmall wares. 

Tohn, And that the worſt trade inall Chriftendome, and efpe- 
cially for French women :-if they know a man to be a Haberda- 
ſher of ſmall ware, they'll have no dealing with him, and there- 
foreand you will haue any good commodities here, you muſt 
change your copy : you neuer were a traueller, and therefore you 
| know not what belongs to't : but you doe eleane miſtake this 
Gentlewoman, and you take herfor a light wench, weigh her in 
equall ballance, and you ſhall fnde herno ſuch woman, no ſuch 
woman [le aflureyou. 

Hob. No, what is ſhe then Johy ? 

Teby, Fore-god ir, I would not have you wrong the Gentle- 
womans repute for 2 world : This etreſſa deales for her ſelfe, 
and hath many ſorts of ware at command, I was now bargaining 
with her about'a certaine Country Commodity, and had not 
your comming marr'd the match, one had gone through fort. 
And further, ſhould you wrong the Ladies reputation here in 
France, Ile aſſure you they haue the law of their fides : but ro 
confirme your good opinion of her, this is ſhe of whom I tooke 
vp your commodity of matches: be ſory fer your offence, and 
excuſe you to her for ſhame maſter. 


Heb, Bones-a-me knauc, I cannot ſpeake a word of French. 
: G 3 | 1 ohn, 
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Toh, Nor ſhe of Engliſh, bur all's one : ypon her Maſter, and 
whar you cannot doe in words performe in dumbe lignes 3 
What in your {lippers come to take me napping ! # 
Ile giue you what you come for inſtantly, 

And en the ſodaine make you ſe agaft, Thy 
You will be glad co pardon what is paft. Exit, 

Hob. Madam, I cry you mercy for this wrong 
Done to your Ladiſhip, I did ſuſpe& you 
For a bad liuer; bunt I ſee you cleare, 

For which miſtake I doe remaine your ſeruane. 
Conrtez, Gramercy Mounlier, - 

Heb. How, would you my gray Mare fce ? 
An'like your Ladifhip, I came by water, 

And neyther on Marcs backe nor horſe backe, 

' (onrtez. No: no point parla Francoi ? 

Hob, No indeed Lady, my name is not Francis, your feruant 
and Tohn Hobſon. 

( 2urtez, No point? 

Heb. No points: yes indeed Lady, I haue points at my hoſe, 
though I goe vatruft, 

Conries, No pornt parla. | 

Hob. I haueno points in my parlour indeed, but T have a hun- 
dred pounds worth in my ſhop, Intrat 1ob.cum alys Fatt, 

Tobi, Tulh, feare not lads, for he knowes nene ef you, 

Doe but buffe our a little broken French, 
And hee 1l never take you to be Engliſhmen, 

Onn, Fatt, Wee'il ſecond the other, bue mahage it, 

Zobyn, BepatientI beſecch you Gentlemen, 
Though you be Officers appointed here 

To ſearch ſuſpected places, as this is 

A moſt notorious filthy bawdy houſe, 

And carry all old ruſty Fornicators 

Aboue the age of fifty vnto priſon, 

Yet know, this is an heneſt Gentleman, 

Hob, A ſearch, and this a bawdy houſe 1 why obs, 

Bones-a-me knaue, How comes this to paſle? 
1. Fatt, Meaſar mana moy. | 
Heb, How, muſt you haue money of mec ? Ile know ha 
ore 


30u know no body, 
fore firſt, by your leaues. + 7. 
Tobn, Nay Maſter, I would ie were but a money matter, 

A Cage, or whipping-poft, or ſo, tis worſe, 

Whar, an old man to chide his prentice hence 

As if he had ſome priuate bulineile, 

And then himſelfe get cloſe vnto his wench 2 
Nay, whipping's all toe good, Had you found meſo, 
There had bcene worke enough, there had beene newes 
For England, and a whole twelucmonths chiding 
Of my good Vancle, = 
2. Fad, Ie vouſtrefau Amil't, 
Hob, How, mult I goe to prifon fer doing amille? 
Thn, To priſon ! nay, to whipping, I am ſorry, 
And to my power I will intreat for you. Fic Maſter, fie. 
Hob, Bones-a-me Joh», is not this aLady 2 
1chn, No by my troth Maſter, ſuch as be in the Garden-allcys, 
Toane's as good as this French Lady. > 
Heb, 1s not this Gentlewoman a dealer ? 
And hath ſhe not a good commoditie ? 
Tohn, Yes by my faith (ir, I confelle both. 
Hob. Hach ſhe notware? 
Tchn, $he hath, and ata reaſonable reckning, 
Heb. And may notthen achapman deale with her ? 
Tobn, Marry may you fir, & Ile ſend newes to your wife of your 
T he cauſe of your-comming to Fraxce ſhall be knowne (dealing 
And whar ſecond hand commodities you tooke yp 
Since our comming, my Miſtris in England ſhall know 
What vtterance you haue for your fmall wares in France; 
Pen and inke, Ile ſer it downe m blacke and white, 

Hob. Bonces-a-me obs, what obn ? why honeſt Joby ? 

Tobn, Harty commendations—vnderſtand—reuerend maſter 
Hobſon tound with a whore in Roane—place,a common bawdy 
houſe —muſt be whipt. 

Hob, No more good Job! 

Tohn. You hauc had none yet,— whipt about the towne. 

Heb, Sweet honeſt Toh», why bones-a-me knaue Toh. 
doh. In witnes wherof,alltheſc honeſt gentlemen eye-witnefſes 

haue {er to ther hands, nay my wiltselle ſhell know &, that's Har ; 
are 


WP -J08 know 1 not 1 me, 


ate there not wenches enow in England, bur you muft walke , 
ouer ſea in your llippers, and yenture ( being not ſhod) to come 
into France awenching, what an old man too ! ſhee ſhall know 
what a ſlippery tricke you would haue ſerucd her in your flippers 
in France. 
Hob. Nay bones-a-me John, friends, ſweet Tobs, all friends : 
I doe confetle thaſt ouer-xeacht thy Maſter. | 
Ca me, cathee, conceale this from my wite, 
And Ile keepe all thy knauery from thine vncle. 
Jobn, W<ll fir, in hope of amendment I am content, and yer 
Heb. Nay bones-a-me, Ile take you at your word, 
Belides, I hope theſe honeſt Gentlemen 
- Will aue my credit. 
John, lleentreat for you. 
Hob. Tis Logicketo me lir, I enderfitand you not. 
Tohu, Marry jo they ſay, if you will walke, with them tocheir 
lodgings, for my ſake they inuitc you to dinner, 
Hob, God-a-mercy Gentlemen, God-a-mercy 1ohn, bur 
bones-a-meknaue,'where are their lodgings ? 
Tchn, Hard by, for why doe you aske? 
'Hob. I hope they le bring me to no more bawdy houſes, 
I would not be taken napping againe for rwo and one : 
ButGentlemen Ileaccept of curteſie, and then 1obr 
You ſhall with me to England, wee'll ſhew France 
Our backes, And you will needs dealefor your ſelfe 
Afore your time, you ſhall do't in England. 
_ Will you walke Gentlemen ? 
Curt. Adieu Mounſcur, and Greſram farewell roo, 
No more of French loue,no more French loſſe ſhall doe, Excrnt. 
Enter ji," Thomas R amfic being Mayor, Sheriffe, 
Sword-bearer, Fc. 
Sir Tho, Well ſaid my maſters, ſee all things be ready 
To gineher Maicſty ſuch entertainment, 
As may grace London, and become the tate 
Her Highneſle brings along. 
Where's the Queene now ? 
Sword, She comes along the Strand from Sawmer/zthoulc, 
Through Temple-barre,downe Fleetreet,and the Cheape, 
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» Seecherefore Trumpet 
; Beplac'd againſt her royall intervicw,;: : .-* 
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And dines at Mafter Greſhems, andappoines ::; | © ++ 7 9HH? "8.0.0 
Te returng on the hte fide throug Comme hill, 
And there when ſhe hath view d cheroomes aboue, 
And walkes below, ſhee'll giuename tothe Burſe..}, - - 
Sher. The fireets are fic, and all che Companies 
Plac'd in ther liveries gainſt her recudfic: ! ot 
But my Lord Mayor,-ſhall cheſe Ambaldors 
This - fn haue audience? - © 


' Sir Tho, Admittance if gotaudience was grnced, 
$, andall kindes of Muſicke 


- *%, - 


The fteps with arras ſpread where ſhe afcenda,?. 
Beſides, giue charge vnto the ſhop-keepers © + 
To make cheir beft ſhewes in the ypper — 
Becauſe the Queene intends Oman, 6 it, '- 
Sher. Tis done my Lord, + + i |; + 
Trampeti afarre off. 
Sir Tho. The Queenc hath din'd, the immpers ſound Yes 
And giue note of her comming. Bid the Waits: 
And Hoboyes to beready at en-inftane.. : 
Enter at one deare abt Yncent; Lecefter, Suffer, Lordi; Ord 
At the ther Caſimer;the Frenchiabd Floremine Ainba bbs, 
Sir Thomas Rawhe, Sec | 
Dnucen, Lefter and Suſſex, arc < thoſe the Ambaſſadors 2 
Left, They aredread Sducraigne: En —_ rs | 
The Emperours, che kecondis pus 
Thelaft is the Floreatine.: : 
Rueen. We willreeciue Henk? Th 
 _Herethe Onceneentertainesthe Ambaſinlrs wy 
— ar RS n.,o77 1 
-,:,. 1: ferse mth them. ;2in:1:9 
S»fſex and Lefer p lock the Ambaſſadors, 
Weatour Court * Greewwich will dilate | 
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Further of theſe defignes. Where's Gre/hans ? I 


Grefs, Your humble ſubic and ſeruanc, -- ;; 
£Lweev, Our keaſurenow ſerues ro ſurucy your Burſe, 
A goodly frame, arare proportion, 
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A Lecefl, Thar my Soueraigne hauchor een The like. pg 
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Suf. Madamnot 1: This Greſpamr worke of fone,” 
Willlive ro him when I am dead and gone.” 

Hob, God bletſe thy Grace Queent Beſſe. 

Dncen. Friend; whatare you? 

Hob. Knoweſttheu not'me Queene? +hewthou knoweſt: ns 
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Bonecs-a-me Queene, I am Hobſon, and old Hobſon, © (body: 
By the Sockes, I am ſure you know me; © any 
4; wink What is he Refers doſt know this fellow 4 
| Grefvarm or yon 2 602 
=—_  Greſs, May itpleaſe your Maieſty,- 2315 vfigonO Srl JUTSV 
| Heis arich fubſtanciall Citizen, +19. 1 5095 cf "a 


Hob, Bones-a-me woman, fend te —_ monep 
Of one you:doenor know, chere's a new dS $: 
'Yeur Wo jent tome by a Purſeuant, © -* 
And by a priuy Sealc, co.tend your Highnefſe - 
Anthundicd paund: Ll hearing chavmy Quieenes + OWE 
Had needot money, and thinking you had knowne me; 
Would nceds vpon the bearer force two hyndred © - | 

The Queene ſhould have had chree rather then Fail, 
I bythis hand Queene Befp; I amiold Hodſon, > > IR 
A daber, and dwellmgby theftockes ; nn tt > 
When thou ſeeſt money with thy Graces ſcane, THE 
| For twice fiue hundred pound thau ſhalr not Want, | | 
F : Ducen. Vpen my bod. | | | 
Hob. No, no mySoveraigne,. + 
|  letake thine owne word without skrip or r ſcrowle, Fa 

Queen, Thankes honeſt Hobſon, 2x:})am rye maid, 
He ſeemy ſelfe the money backe repayd = 
Thou withour grudging leadeft, thy purſeis free, 
Honefi as plaine, - 

Suſſ. A truewell meaning man] warrant him. 

oe. Yeur Maicſty pronllagier the name 
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| Beitforcuer call'd, theRoyallExchawpe. © tft bers G 


Jow AE no body 
Ts my new Burſe, BOD? | 

| iden,” Griſham we'will; arent Wiki 

Leceft. A Herauld anda Trumper. 5 
Bneer. Proclaime through cuery high. fireer of this City, 

This place beno longer call'd a Burſe, ' - | 
Bur ſince the building's ſtarely,fairearid ſtrange, 


And whilſt chis yoiceflies through the Ciry forch-righe, 
Ariſe Sir Thomas Greſham now a Kni ght.” " | 
Bcour Ambaſſaders conducted all ts 
Vato their ſcucrall ledgings: this 23: SfTiuidiy; 
Athouſand, fuehuridred,and ſeuenty, Elizabeth 
Chriſtens this fameus worke: Now'to our Court 
Of Greenwich : Greſham, thankes for our good chearez 
Wete our people, they to vs arcdere. Exenns. 
Enter Nowel and Lady Rawfic.” - Fo 
La.Ram. Whatthinkeyou of my husband, maſter Deanc? 
Now, As of all men, we are mortall, madeof clay, 
Now healthfull, now craſie; : now l[icke, now wall, . 
Now liue, now dead ; and thento heauen or hell, 
Ls. Raw, It cheares: my hearr, now in his deepeof lickneſſe 
Heis ſo charitable, and ſo well addifted 
Vntethe poores rclicte, 
Now, Ittoyes me too: 
Greac 19thenumber ofthe rich in ſhew 
About theCity, bur of the charirable | 
There are but few. | 
La Rom. Amongfttheſe] old old Hobſin well deſerues | 
To berancke equall with the bountifulleſt: 
He hath rais'd many falling, but eſpecially 
One maſter Rowland, once call'd Tawnycoar, 
Butnow an able Citizen, late choſen 
A Maſter of the Hoſpirall, 
Now, I know him well, 
A good ſufficient man, and ſince he purchaft 
His freedome in the City, God hath bleſt - 
His trauaile with increaſe. 
La Row, Thauc knowne old Hob/on 
H 8 
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- Sit wich his neighbour G#mter, a good man, +: wan yer 07 
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None they refuſechat entheir helpe doe call, - .  /, be 
And toſpeaketruth, they? re bountifull to all, Emer Holm, 

Heb. Good morrow maſter Door z-my good Lady, L 
Bones-a-me woman, thou.look'{t ſadio dayy i!: 141; 0 LA 4's 
Thou haft not drunke acup of Sacke this : moraing.” bi 5h 7 & 

Za, Raw, We haue beence dealing of our charity. ; - = Y. 
This morning to poore Souldiers, {uch as want... : 

Hobs. Gods bleſſing of your- heart, need muſt befed,, SY EST 
Lerys that have i it gine.the hungry.bread;. © 

Enter Rowland, alas Ti Arwnycoat. 

Taw. Where s maſter Hobſon? 

Hob, My new cle&ted maſter of the Hoſpitall, 
What haſty newes with. you ?: 

Teaw, Oh fir, thelouel beare you makes mechary.. 
Of your good name, your credit's dearerome::. . + - 
You ncuer were condemn'd for any ching, . 

Since I had firſt acquaintance with your name, 
As now you are ; you haue.donea;deed thys day,. . - .. 
T hat hath from you tance all good thoughts away. -; -. 

H»b. Where? bones-a-me why ? ſpeake, why + .. 
Taw- This day you haue purſu'd the law feucrely 
Againſt one Timorby, that ſtole from you RG 
A hundred pound, and he's condemn'd wh Ns 
And this day hemuſt dye, - | 

Hob. Bones man, tis not ſo... 

Tay. He is by this halfeway to T'yburne OR, 

T he ſuit was followed in /obn Greſvams name, . 
How can you then auow you know it not? 

Heb. Ahorſe,a horſe, cart-horſe,mault-horſc, my thing; 
To ſauethe knaves life, I proteſt, I ſweare, . 
This was the firſt timethar I heardthe knaue 


Havok 


 Jarknow no bra \F 
| Hath beene in any trouble, hones+2-me;;. \OY 
T'was done without my knowledge. * 
Zaw, Young Grefoam.inhisnamepurſu'd his life, 
Hob. T hey are knaues both, a horſe, _ 
A hundred thouſand pound capnar. makea man, |: 
A hundred ſhall nathang one by wy nicancs; -- 
Men are more worth then money M Rowland, - 
Come helpe me to ahorſe.thenext I meet, .- 
To ſauethe knaues life gallops chrough che fireer, 
Ex, Hobſon and Tawnicodl... LOWS 
' Now. .Menaremore DRE then money, he ſayest __. - 
- Tis ſaid by many, but maintain'dby few. _ Þ. 
Lady. He is plaine and honeſt, how many great profſl 
Live in this populous City, that make ſhew. _ 
Ofgreaterzealc, yet will not pay ſo deare. '-  #' . - 
For a tranſgreſſors life: but few are found, ..- ., _ 
To ſaue a man would loſea hundred pound. Emer Tawnycoat, 
ow, So ſuddenlyreturn'd? - 
| 7aw, Herid too faft for me,he hath becne at buffces 
With a poore Collicr,and vpon his horſe, - 
Is without ſaddle, bridle, bootes or ſpurres,; 
Gallopt cowards S.Gyles. 
Now, They will cake himfora mad man. 'F 
Taw. All's oneto him, he does notfiand on-bravery - 
So he may doc men good, good deeds excell : 
And though but homely done, may be done well. 
Lady. Heauen proſper his intent: now M.DoRor, . 
And M.Rouland, let me craue your companies, 
To ſee my crazy husband, whe hath made you 
One of his Exccutors, and would vſc your paincs 
In theſe extreames of lickneſle, 
Now. I am pleas'd, '. wy 
Tegiuehim phylicke for a ſoule diſcas'd.  Exenm. 
Emter three Lords. 
r. Youarean early riſer, my good Lord. 
2. Theblood of youth thar trafficks in the Court : 
Muſt nor be fluggiſh : vour kind remembrance. (trains 
3+ My very = Lord, we _ are ſtars that waice ypon _ 
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Of ſuch 4 Cywhia vader which-weliue 
Muſt not be tarde, Ih £328, 

rt. You haueſaid true, we are ſtarters in one houre, -. . 
And our attendance is to wait on ſuch a Queene, 

Whoſe yercue all che world : bucto leaue that '* » :: 
Which every ceongueis glad to commune with, £124 
Since oxfiers firtt arriuall in the Land, 

Thetimethat he was here, and che time lince, 

What royalty hath beene in Englands Court, 

Both princely reuclling, and warlike ſport. 

Z. Such ſports doe firly fit our Nation, - . | 
That forraine eyes bcholding what weare, "gs þ's 
 Mayrather ſecke our peace then wiſh our warre. | 
 - 3. Heauen bleſſe our Soueraigne from her focs intent, 

The peace we [ne is by her gouernment. Enter Dof®. Parry, 

1. M.Do@or Parry, 08 68 

'-2, Good morrow M.Do@or. 
3. You arcan early rifer (ir. | 
DoF, MyLord, my Lord, my very good Lord, 
 . T,, This Summer morning makes vs couctous 
To take the profic of the pleaſant ayre. 

De. Tis healthfull co be ftirring in a morning. 

2. Ithath pleas'd the Qaomc to ſhew him many fauours. 

3- You fay but right, and fince his laft diſgrace 
The cauſe ſo great it had ſurely touche his life, 

Had not the Queene beene gracious. He ſcemes at Court 

A man more gracious in our Soucraignes eye 

Then greater ſubicRs, 
2. Shehath giucn himmuch prefermenc, 

In greateſt placegrac't him with conference: 

Ask'tfor him in his abſence, and indeed | 

Made knowneto vs heis one in her regard, f 
$- Bur did you neuer heare the cauſe of his diſgrace ? 

2. Hedid intend the murther of a Gentleman, 

One M. Hare here of the Inner Temple, 

And fo farre brought his purpoſeto effeR, 

That M, Harebcing private in his chamber, 

He watching as he thought fic time, broke in ypon him: 


 Jouhnawno boos. 


| But heaſſaulted ſo, behau'd himſelfe,”-: 


That he did guard hiraſelfe;and artache him; "is Pts 


From whence he was committed vnto Newgate, 
And atthe Seſſions byrweluchoneft men, - 
Found guilty of Burglary, and condemn'd todye: 
And had dy'd, had her Gracenotpardon'd him. 
2. She is a gracious Princeſſe yntoall,, 
Many ſheraiſeth, wiſheth none ſhould fall. £7 
., Fie M. Dottor, 
You face bears not the habit it was wont, 

And your diſcourſeit alter'd, what's the matter? 
Do#, And if my brow be fad;or my face pale, 
They doe dom my heart, for I am merry. 

I, Men being as you are,ſfo great in grace 
Wich ſuth a royall Princeſle,haueno reaſon. 
. Emter a Gentleman, 
Gent, Roome for my Lord high Steward, 
Enter the Earle of Leceſter, all the Lords flocks 
after him, & exenn. 


Do#. Thediſcontented Safi be alone, 
My wiſhes are made vp, forthey are gone,” | -,- ©} 
Here are no blabs butthis, and this one clocke- - 
Ile keepe from going witha doublelocke:; 
Yet it will ſtrike, this day it muſt be done. 
What niuſt be done? whar muſt this engine doe ; 3 
A deed of treafon hath prepard meto. | 
T hele two, theſe two, why they had life by her: 

And ſhall cheſerwo kill their deliuerer ? 
Thelife that makes meriſe ? theſe once my finne 
Had forfeited, her mercy pardon'd me: i of 
| Thad beenecaten vp with wormes erethis, = 
Had not her mercy giuen alifeco this : 

And yet theſe hands if I performe wy oath, 

Muft| Kill char life chat gaue alife to both. 

I have tane the Sacrament co do', conferr'd 

Wich Cardinall Cexxo about ir,znd recciu'd- 


Full abſolution from his Holincſle, 


CManet Parry, | 
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Bene ſatisfied by many holy fathers, 2 5oWudies:! 4. 


During my crauels both iFranceand fealy,! b3n1g bib r as od 
The deed is iuſtand mericorious,  :::::.;7 | _ 
And yetIamtroubled when doe remember 
eNtency of her Maieftie, _ 2. 56d 4 13 
And I would faine defiſt, bur - 69 i! bad: > vt, 
How many yowes of mineare geneto Heaven, D 2.7 
My letters and my promiſes on earch, 4 fled 

To holy fathers and graue Catholikes, 


oh 'S Þ- 


 Thatl1 wonld do't for goed of Catholikes.. ; wh 


Then in the Garddn where this day ſhe:walkes;/ 
Ker graces I wil caft behind minceyes, - | Enter, Gent... A” 
And by a ſubie&s handa Soucraignedyes. *  : 
Gent, Cleare the way Geatlemen for the Queen, . 
Maſter DoQtor Parry, © : - ExitGemtl i: ,* 
DoF, O letme ſeea differencei inthis man. 
Before this Queene (that I am<ometo kill): - 
Shew'd methegracious eyc ofherrepeR;: | 
And gaue mecountenance mongſt greaceſt Earles, 
This man was forwarder to thruft meforth, 


Then now heis humbletoacceptmeing:.:: 


If then her Grace hath honor'd mefomvch,: 
How can this hand giue her a treacherous niche Ny 
The Trumpets, ſpeake heauen, what ſhallI doc? 
Euen what hell & my damn-d hart ſhall chruſtmeto. 
Enter Dione: Lefter, and Lords. | 
| Den, Fayre day my Lords,you areall Larkes this morning, 
Vp with the Sunne, you areftirring earcly. 

Leceſt, Wearcall ſubic&s to your: Sou craignes light. 

Dncen, Thatyou call dutyweaccept as loue, 
And we doethanke you, nay weethanke you all : 
Tis not to one, but tis in generall.. -. 

Lefl. The Queene would walkea 

Def. Now, what makes me ſh 


part Gibracia my ;Lords, 
ake? 


+ Doe Angels guard hcr, or doth Heauen pertake 


Herrefuge ? 
Lwueen, In ſucha Garden may a Soueraigne 
Be caught her louing ſubieRs co maincaine. 


J0u pow no boy. 7 


Each Plant vnto his nacureand his: 
Having full cheriſhing, it ſpringeth forths;: > 
Weedes muſt bee weeded our, Deny 6: 

Till they doe hurt, let them a Gods name grow. | 
Def, Now Lucene. - He offers to fhvote. 
Oncen. Who's there; my kind friend M. Dotor Parry th 
Dot. My moſt dread Sourraigne; ' ' 
Dneen. wW hy doe you tremble M: DoRor? hive you any ſate 

$ hake nor at vs, we doc our SubieRs loue, - {to v:; vs? 

Or doos thy face ſhew {1gnes of diſcontenc 

Through any heauic wanc opprefſech thee? 

Though at our Court of Greenewich thou wert croſt 

In ſuing to be Maſter of Saint Katherines, 

To doe thee good ſecke out a berter place, * 

Shee'll gtue {a8 that, the whick hath giuen thee grace. 

Def. I know yourJourdread Queene : Now. LA 
Dnucen, M.Dotor, about theralke we had rogither, aac 

Of Engliſh Fugrriues char ſceke my life: 

You told me of them Iam pebolding ro you. 

Do. I did no more then dutie'; © happietime! '- © 
ncen. . And will they fill perfiſt 2 doethey defiremy blood? : 

Thar wake when 1] ſhould Heeperogoe chem good. 

Dot, Madam. 
Leen. O my maker | Parry, Villaine, Traitour, 

What dooft thou wich-thac Dagpe ? 

+ Debt, Pardondread Soucraipne. + oo phd Bn 

|  Bueen, Pardon thou villaine, ſhewes chow art'z Traitour, 

Treaſon. my Lords, Treaſon. - Emer the Lords. © 
Left. Ha a,by che bleſt placeof heaven; treaſsn and weſo neere? 

A Traicour wich zDagge, Godsholy morher,”  ** : 

Lords guerdthe Queene-vare you not frighted Madan! OI 

He play the Sergeanrto-arreft the wrerch; g 
2ncen. Benot foraſh good Leceſter, hee's dead Ari; 

Strucke with remorceof thathe was to does © 

Pray let me ſpezke with him :Say M DoRor,-" TR ON 

Wherein have | deſeru'd anill of you, OGG 

Vnleſſeit were an ill in pardoning you. 

What haue I done toward youts ſeeke my life, 


I ' Valelle 
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7 - TR ad od Hh _—_ * 


CE 
"M4 


ff you know not me,. 
Vnleſſe it were in taking youto grace. - 

; Det, Mercy dread Endebs, 7H + 147 
 Baeen, I'thanke my God, Ihaue mercy toremit- 

A greater ſinne, if you repent forir, "> Ariſe, 
 Leceſt, My Lords,what do you meane,take hence that villais, 
Eer her alonc,ſhee'll pardon hirn againe :_ #4; NN 
Good Queene we know youare too mercifull; 

Todeale with Traitours of this monſtrous kinde. 
Away with him rothe Tower, then todeath, 
A Traitours death, ſhall ſuch a Traitour haue, 
That ſcekes his Soueraignes life that did him ſaue,” 
Lucen, Good Leceſter, | 
Leceff, Good Queene you muſt be rul'd;. Exeunt, 
| Enter Iacke Greſham, | 

' Tohn, Nay-$foote Jacke, hold on thy reſolution : they ſay, thac 
may happen in one houre that happens.not apainein 7. yeare, 
and I ſhould.chancero take herin theright vaine, and ſhe kindly 
beſtow herſelfe vpon me., why then there's a man made from 
nothing, for before God-I have ſpentalland am nor worth any. 
thing, and:indeed vnleile this ſame good old Ladie Rewſierake 
ſome pitie ypon-me & take me for better for worſe, God-knowes . 
in which of the two Counters] ſhalbkeepe my next Chriſtmas 
in, but by. this hand, if-ſhee wilt accept of mee in this miſerable 
eſtate that I am in now, for before God, I haue neither money. 
nor credite, as I am an honeſt man,and thats more Lama fear'd, 
then any man will beleeue of mee, ile forſweare all women bur 
her,& will notkitle any ofmy neighbours wiues fora kingdome, 
Here's the houſe, Ie knock at the doore : what ſhal T doot in the 
Cavellere humour, with: whoſe within there Ho, or in the Puri- 
tane humour, with by your leafe good brother : facthin neither, 
for in the.one, I ſhall be taken for a ſwaggering knaue, and inthe 
other to bean hypocriticall foole: but honeſt /acke, inthine own 
honeſt humour, plain dealing's a [ewell,and I have vs'd it ſolong 
I amnext doore toa begger, Enter 2.Creauors.. 

But Gods preciqus, whata plague make theſe here ? theſe two - 
aretwo of- my Creditors, |-muft toppe their mouthes, flcerthem 
from hence, or all thefar's in the fire, : 

I, M.Greſham, you are well mer. 


_— OT Oc 
m 
-_ 


Toby. 


' Jobs; T hope Gentlemen you will fay ſoanon, But you are 
alone, are you not? | £ | 
2. Alone M.Greſham, why doe you aske 2 
Tohn, - A man hath reaſon coaske, being as I am, that neuer 
ſeerhhis Creditors, bur is afcard of the Carch-pole, Bur you are 
kind my friends, and I chanke you, you will beare with me,  * 
1. I but M.Gref9am, a man may beare till his backe breake, 
Tohs, I, Porters may ; but you that are ſubſtanciall honeſt Ci- 
eizens, there is no feare to be made of your breaking, you know 


there's no man ſolow but God can raiſehim ; and chough I am 


now out at heeles, or ſo asyou thinke, I aminthe way of pre- 
fermenc, & hopeto beableto pay cucry man within this houre, 
xz. Welhould be glad roſeeir. 2, Buchow pray Sir? 
Tobn. How? why very cafily,If I can compaſlle it: The truth is, 


though you would lictlethinke ir, I am a futer for my L.Ramſey, 


7; Burl dare ſwarc (heis no ſuter to you. 
Emer Lady Ramfie, and D. Nowel, 

Dhn, Why that's truc too ; for if ſhee were a Suter to mee, we 
ſhould be man and wife ſtratght,& you ſhowltd haue your money 
within this halfc houre, Bur leoke, looke where ſhee comes : as 
you are good men;mum, patience,and pray for my proceedings : 
It I doe ſpeed,as i am paitly per{waded,you ſhall have your own 
with the aduanrage,if1 ſhould be croſt, you know the worſt,for- 


bcarance is no acquirance : but mum, if ic proouca match & any 


of you ſhould chancerto bein che Counter, you know my mar- 
riage being ſpred, my word will be currant, then mum, 

Now. Madam you are welcome into Lumber. ſtreet, - 

Lady. I thanke your curtelie, good M.Deane. 

Toh, See how foxrunaily all things chance, if it happen as I 
'hopeit will, ſhe caking a liking tome, here is a Prieſt ro marry vs 
preſently. Madam, Lady: Would you any buſines with mefir ? 
* Tobn, Faith Lady necelſary bulines, & nor'to gocfarabovt che 


huſh, I am come to be a Suter vnto you, and you know the faſhi- 


mof young men when they come awoing to ancient widowes 
{he way to ſpeed is to begin thus. Za. You are very forward (ir. 


Toh. Y ou would fay ſo Lady if you knew how forward I would = 


be :but Madam you arerich, and by my Troth I am very poore, 
and haue beencas a man ſhould ſay ſtarke naught : but he goes 


I 2 fares 
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 F/ you know not me, 
farrethat never turnes , and if now I hauc a deſire to mendand 
being in ſo good. a way, you know how vnchaztableirayere is 
you to pur me out of it, you mWay#makean. koneit man of mee, it 
it pleaſe you : 2nd when thay hatt made mee one, by my Troth 
CHallile keepe my ſelfe, for | am a Gentleman beth by the fa- 


Lady. This Gentleman thinks that to be a matter of nothing. 
But doe you loue me as you doe proteſt? -vE $4 hb 1: 
Zbn, Loue you Madan, louc you by this hand : I ſhall have 
her ſure; friends, you ſee Jiow the buljnele goes forward, bring. 
me your billes tomorow morning,or vpon the hopethat I have, 
You may leaue them wich mee, 1-ſhall be able co diſcharge ; Ha,. 
ha, lacke, HEL x | "FN 
Lady, How will you- maintaine me Sir , if I ſhould: marry 
you ? = 
__. Tobn, Maintaine, whatneedſt thou askethat queſtion ? 
 Foatethou haſt maintenance ynough for thee and [ coo. 
I hould marry you |. Friends, you ſee. how:it goes-now,to mor 
Tow.within an hourc after [ am married, | muſt rake the vpper. 
_  handof my Vacle,and the next Sunday I that was ſcarce worthy 
to (it 1n the Belferic, the Church-wardens fetch me, and ſeat me; 
'1nthe Chauncell. WII 


k : - ” - 


aaz.. M.Dcane, I proteſ, neuer finceI-was widew, 


” 
- 


Neuer did man make ſo much loueto me. 


Sir, 


30u know noboay; \ 


Sir for your lone, Tam much beholding to! you, | 
loh; Doe Mat, prethee dee not thinkett is. Bedhoſewre one 6f 
the common Counſel], or one of the Maſters of the Hoſpicall, 
 ſfoperhaps I ſhall neuer become 1t, marrief | ſhould be chefcn 
one of the Maſters of Bridewell, Fob ſore of my old acquain- 
tance; fur, I would take itypon me, vice muſt be correCted, yice 
- muſt be corrected, 
La: Ram: Fill mealarge cup ful of Hippoerss, 
And bring me hicher 20.li. in gold. | 
Joby, And oneof your husbands Livery Gownes, ſo now 
you trouble your {clfe ſo much, chat gold i 15to contratt vs with. 
all: a (imple morning : : Friends,yoil cannot bearme downe with 
your bils. M.Deane of Poules,F pray you ſtay and'dinewith tne, 
you ſhall not lay me nay, the, oftner you come, the morc wel- 
Come. 
Now, You are merry fir. + 1 {Sole 
obs. I thanke God.and all che worſe may ee F have no other 
That lamlikely to be ſo well beſtowed, * © + 
Lady. Sir, you ſhall not ſay theloue you ſhew dr tome, 
Was entertain'd but with kinde curteſie : 
This for your loue, ynco your health I'drinke, 
Pledge me. 
Tbs, 1by wy Troth Mallwilll, wereit as Jeepe aS2a well, 
Lady, Now for your paines there is twentic pound ingold, 
Nay, take the Cuppe tooflir, thanks for your loue: 
And were my thoughts bent vnto mariage, 
I rather would with you thatſceme thus wilde, - 
Then onethat hath werſethoughts and ſcemes more mild. 
Tohn, Foote, will you not haue me then ? 
Lady. Yes, When I meane to marry any one,. 
And that not whilſt I live, | 
Iobhn, Sec how a man may bedeceined- : Irhought I ſhould 
haue beene ſore by this time : well though I fhall not haue you, 
] ſhall have this with a good will. 
Lady. Withall my heart, and forthe Loue you haue wen | 
Wiſh it tothriue with you'cuen as mine owne. 
1. To Morrow ſhall weattend your Worſhip. 
2. Sir, here's my bil, it comes to twentie pound, . 
F 3 Toha; 


E F/ you know not me, 


- Tobs, Friends, Ploydens Prouerbe, The caſe i altered: and by 
 mytroth [hauclcarn'd youa Leſſon, Forbearance i ne Acquit- 
RA. 57}; | | 
Lach, Whatmenaretheſe? 

Jobs, Faith Madam, menthat haue my hand, though not for 
my hogeſty, yer for the money that I owe them. 
Lady, What doth he owe you ? 
«. Fifrie pound, Madame. 
Lady, What you ? iden 
2. A hundred Markes, | 
Laay. lle pay you both ; and (ir to doe you good, 
Toall your Credicors ile doe the like. 
* John. That's ſaid likea kinde wench, 
And chough we neuer meet againe, 
We will hauc one Buſſe more ac parting. 
And now ifaich I haue all my wilde oarcs ſowen, 
And if I can grow rich by che helpe of this, L077 
Hefay I roſe by Lady Ramfics kille. Exeunt, 


«> 668 9. 
<-S. ice? 


A peale of Chambers. 


Enter Oncene, Hunſdon, Lecefter, Drum, 
Colarrs, and Soulazers, 
 Rurene, Aﬀtand there Lords, Whence comes this ſound gf 
Hor 2 i 
Zeſt, Pleafeir your Maieftic, t'is chought the Fleet 
Lately diſconered by your Subict Flemming, 
Riding along the Coaſts of Fravce and Dwxkerke, 
is mertand foughtwith by your Admirall. nj 
Pueen, Heauen proſper his proceedings ; harke my Lords, 
Still ir thereaſech ; Oh had God and Narure, 
Gizen vs proportion man-!iketo onr mind, 
Wee'd nor Rand here fenc't in a wall of Armes, 
Bur hauc beene preſent in theſc Sea alarmes. 


Hes[. Your royall reſolution, hath created 


you knownobody; 
New ſpirits in our Souldiers breſts, and made _ wits 
Ofonemanthree. 0 OI 
_- 2. Entera Poſh; © 

Daren, Make way there, what's thenewes? 

Poſt; Your Royall Fleet bids batrell cothe $ paniards, 
Whoſe number with the aduantage of che 'winde, ' 
Giues them great oddes, but the vadaunted worth, 
And well knowne valourof your Admirall; 
Sir Frencis Drake, and Martin Farbiſher, 

Giues vs aſſured hope of vitory. | et men” 
Deen, Wheredid the royall Nauies firſt encounter ? ' 
Poſs. From Douer Cliffes we might difcerne them joyne, _ 

' But ſuch a cloud of ſmoakeenuirond them, WEL Sf 7 
We could diſcover nought of their proceedings, 
For the great Spaniſh Fleer had windeand Tide 5 | 
God and good hearts ſtand on your Graces (ide. Z 5 
Dneen, There's for thy newes: Hethat firſt lent me breath, 
Stand in the right of wrong d Ehzaberh, 
Omnese God and his Angels, for Elizabeth, 
Enter another Poſte, 
een, Welcome a Gods name : what's the newes my friend, 
Alas good man : his lookes ſpeakefor his tongue. hs, 
How ſtands the Sca-fight. | Py 
Poſt, Molt contrarious. _ | | 
The Spaniſh Fleet calt in-2 warlikerancke, 
Like a halfe Moone; or toa full bent bow, 
Waic for aduantage: when amongſt the reft, - 
Sir Martin Furbyer, blinded with ſmoake, 
And fir d in heart with emulating honor, : 
Gaue the prond Spaniard a broad (ide of ſhot : 
But being within the compaſle of their danger, 
 Thediſtant corners of their gripled Fleet 
Circled him round : this valiant Furbs/her, 
With all his braue and gallant followers, 
Are folded in deaths armes, 
Dncen, If he ſuruiue - | 
He ſhall be nobly ranſom'd.. If hedye,-, 
He hues ag honorco his Nation. . 


"F Jyou eos! not toe, 
How fares our Admiralls.. . '. - 
Poſt. Brauely he fights, 


Dire&s with iudgemenc and with heedfull care, ers 
Offends the Foe : England nere bred 


Men that a ſea fight better managed. 


For ſome neglected dutic in our ſelfe, 

To punifh vs with loſle of them at ſea, | 

His will be done : yet will we pray for them. 

IF they returne, our ſelfe will be the firſt, 

Will big them welcome: what ſayes.valiant Lecefter ? 


Pucen.It cheers my blood,and if my Gad heplen(ed 


Thou wilt not leaue me, wile thou?doſt thou looke pale? Hom 


W har fayes old Hwnſdor ? nay ile ſpeake thy part, 
Thy 4" old Lord, I am ſure I haue thy hearr. 
Hunſ. Both hand and heart. 


A. nosſe within, erying a Furbiſher, 
Enter 4 Captainc. 


Daren, Then let both heart and hand, 


'Be braucly vs'd in honour of our Land. 


Before thou ſpeakeſt take that if he be dead. 
A Queene will ſee his Funerall honoured. 
(4p. When the foes ſhips 


Had graſpt his ſhips within a fteely girdle, 


The valiant Capraine over-charg d with her, 
Hauing no roome for cowardize or feare, 
Gane all his Ordinance a gallant charge, . 
Cheer'd vp his ſouldiers, man'd vp his fights, 
And ftanding bare- head, brauely on the decke, 
When dangerous ſhet, as thicke as Aprill haile 
Dropt by his cares, he waued his war.like ſword; 
And with a bold defianceto the foe. .. 

The watch-word giuen, his Ordnance let flic 
With ſuch a furie, that it broketheir rankes, 
Shotcer'd their lides, and madetheir war-like ſhips 


Like drunkards reele, and tumble fade to (ide : 


But to conclude, fuch was the will of heaucn, | 


\ 


4x 


90H know 20 lads 


The true ſpirit of that Gentleman, 
That being thought hopeleſle cobe eltriad 

Yertin Wars deſpight, and all che Spaniards ſcoffe, 
He broughthis ſhip and Souldiers brauely off. 

- 2».Wars ſpightindeed,and we to doehimright, 
The ſhip he faldi, fought i in, call Wars ſpighr. 
Now noble Souldiers, rouze your hearts like men, 
Tonoblereſolution. If any here 

There bethat loves vs not, or kickin 

We giue him liberty to leaue our Campe 

Without diſp'eaſure. 

Our Armies Royall ſo be-equall ourhearrs, 

T hat with the meaneſt her elle ſpead my blood, 

And ſotoloſeit count my onely good. 

A march, lead on: wee'll meerthe worſt can fall, 

A maiden-Queen will be your Generall. 


They march one way out. At the other doore 
enter Sir Francis Drake with Colours 
and Enfignes taken from 
the Spaniards, 


W hat meanetheſeS paniſh En( ignes in the hands 
IfEngliſh Subjects ? 
' Drake, Honorable Queene, 
They ſhew char Spaniards lives are in the hands 
Of bookads Soucraigne. 
Dnueen.Englands ! God beprais'd. 
But prethee Drake, for well I know thy name, 
And [Ile not be vnmindfull efchy worth, 
Briefly rehearſethe danger of vu Bartel], 
Till Farbifrer was reſcued wehauc heard. 
Drake. The danger after that was worſe than then, 
Valour on both fides ftroueto riſe with honor, 
As is a payre of Ballance once madecucn, 
5 5 | 2 K 
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T/ you know not me, 
$0 ftood the day, inclin'd to neyther ſide. 
Sometimes we yeelded, but like a Ramme 
That makes returnment to redouble ftrength, 
Then forc'd them yeeld, when our Lord Admirall 
Following the chaſe, Pedretheir Admirall 
Wih many Knights and Capraines of account, 
Were by his noble deeds tane priſoners, 
And ynderhis condu&are ſafely kept: 
And zre by this time landed at S. /fargrets, 
From whence they meane to march along by land, 
And atS. [ames heel greet your Maieſty. 
Theſe Spaniſh Enſignes tokens of our Conqueſt, 
Our Captaines tooke from off their batter'd ſhips : 
Such as ſtood our, we ſuncke, ſuch as ſubmutred, 
| Tafted our Engliſh mercy, and ſuruine 
Vallals and priſoners to your Soveraigntie. 

2a. Next vnder God,your valors hauc the praiſce 
Diſmufſe our Campe, and tread a Royall march 
Towards S./ames, wherein martiall order 
Wee |l meec and parley our Lord Admirall, 
And ſera ranſome of his priſoners. | 
As for thoſe Enſjgnes ice thena ſafely kept, 
And giuc commandement to the Deane of Poles, 
He not forget in his nexr learned Sermon, 
To celcbrace this Conqueſt at Powles Crofle: 
And tothe Audience in our name declare 
Our thankes co heauen in yniverſall prayer. 
For though our enemies be ouerthrowne, 
Tis by the hand of heauen, and nor our owne: 
On. Sound a Call. Now loving Countrymen, 
SnbicAs,and fcllow=ſouldiers, that havelefr 
* Your weeping wiues, your goods,and children, 
And laid your lines vponthe edge of death, 
For good of England, and E/:zaberb, 
Wethanke you all : thofe that for vs would bleed, 
; Shall! finde vs kindeto chem and to cheir ſeed. 


We here diſmitlc you and dilmille our Carpe. 


- 


. gouknownobody; 

Againe wethanke you: pleaſeth God weliue; 

A greater recompencethen thankes wee'll giue, 
All. Ourliues and liuings for Elizabeth, 
Queen. T hankes, generall thankes. 

Towards London march wetoa peacefull throne, 

We wilh no Wars, yet vve muſt guard our owne. 


% 


